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Lady Maar gur ron, at the German Spaw, 
5:17." * WARLEY, i in England. . 


om diftreſing, how hear 
* 11 rending, is my dear Fan- 


ny's mournful detail It 
lies before me; I weep 0: =p 
, ares” ver it I weep not fr 
the departed faint: no; it is for you, 
myſelf, for all who have experienced her 
godlike vir tues ! Was ſhe not an ho- 
nour to her ſex ? Did ſhe not merit re- 
wards too great for this world to be- 
Vox. I. B ftw? 


n 
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* flow ?-.-Could the world repay her in- 
nocence, her piety, her reſignation? 


Wipe away, my beſt love, the mark of 


ſorrow from your cheek, Perhaps ſhe 
may be permitted to look down: if ſo, 
will ſhe ſmile on thoſe that grieve at her 
entering into the fulneſs of joy ?---Here a 
ſudden death cannot be called dreadful. A 
life like hers wanted not the admonitions 
of a fick bed; her boſom accounts al- 
ways clear, always ready for inſpection, 
day by day were they held up to the throne 
of mercy.---Apply thoſe beautiful lines 
in the Spectator to her; lines you have ſo 
often admir'd. How ſilent thy paſſage; 
how private thy journey; how glorious 
thy end! Many have I known more fa- 


mous, ſome more knowing, not one ſo 


innocent.---Hope is a noble ſupport to 
the drooping head of ſorrow. Though 
a deceiver court her, I counſel you ;--- 
- ſhe leads to happineſs ;---we ſhall bleſs 
her deceptions : --- baffling our enjoy- 
ments „ ſne teaches us to look up 

| where 


BARFORD ABBEY. * 


where every thing is permanent, even 
bliſs moſt exquiſite. | | 


Mr. Whitmore you never knew, 
atherwiſe would have wonder'd how his 
amiable wife loiter'd ſo long behind. 
Often ſhe had wiſh'd to be reunited to 
him, but ever avoided the ſubje& in 
your preſence, 


Keep not from me her rich bequeſt: 
—rich indeed, —her moſt valuable trea- 
ſure. That I could fold you to my arms 
But hear me at a diſtance;---hear me 
call you my beloved daughter, and ſup- 
poſe what my tranſports will be when I 
embrace an only child :—--yes, you are 
mine, till I deliver you up to a _ 


affection. 


Lay aſide, I conjure you, your fears 
of croſſing the ſea.—— Mr. and Mrs. 
Smith intend ſpending part of this 
winter at Montpelier : __ yourſelf 


B 2 with 


1 BARFORD ABBEY. 
with them; [ ſhall be · there to receive 
you at the Hotel de Spence, = 


The ſeaſon for the Spaw is almoſt at 
an end. My phyſicians forbid my re- 
turn to England till next autumn, elſe 
I would fly to comfort,---to conſole my 
deareſt Fanny.---We ſhall be happy to- 
| gether in France.;---I can love you the- 
Lame 1 in all places. | 


My aner kts orders to remit you 
three hundred pounds; but your power 
is unlimited ; it is impoſſible to ſay, my 
dear, how much I am in your debt.---F _ 
have wrote my houſekeeper to get every 
thing ready for your reception . conſi- 
der her, and all my other ſervants, as 
your own.---I ſhall be much diſappoint- 
ed if you do not move to the Lodge im- 
mediately Tou ſhall not, -muſt not, 
continue in a houſe where every thing 
in and about it reminds you of ſo great 
a = FIR Weſt, Miſs Gardner, 


Mis 
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Miſs Conway, will, at my requeſt, ac- 
company you thither.---The menagerie, 
---plantations, and other places of a- 
muſement, will naturally draw them 
out; you will follow mechanically, and 
by that means be kept from indulging 
melancholy. Go an airing every day, 
unleſs you intend I ſhall find my horſes 
unfit for ſervice:—why have you let. 
them live fo long idle ? 


I revere honeſt Jenkings ; — he is 
faithful, — he will aſſiſt vou with his ad- 
vice on all occaſions. Can there be a 
better reſource to fly to, than a heart 
governed by principles of honour and 
Humanity ?. 


Write, my dear, to Mrs. Smith, and 
let me know if the time is fixed for their 
coming over. Say you will comply 
with the requeſt my heart is ſo much 
ſet on ons you will be. one of _ 


B 2. My; 
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My health and ſpirits are better:---the 

latter I ſupport for your ſake : ho 

elſe do I hve for ?---E.ndeavour to do the 

| ſame, not only for me, but others, that 
one day will be as dear to you as you 


are to Your truly affectionate, 
M. Sutton. 
NEM fy fot fy fff eff: 


>. IRTP 
| Miſs WarLzy to Lady Mary Surrov. 
Barferd Albex. 


v Aaron ABBEY | Yes, my deareſt. 
Lady,---I date from Barford Ab. 


bey: a houſe 1 little thought ever. to 
have ſeen, when I have liſtened hours 
to a deſcription of it from Mr. Jenkings. 
What are houſes,---what palaces, in 
competition with that honour, that ſatis- 
faction, I received by your Ladyſhip's-laſt | 
letter !---The honour all muſt acknow- * ³ĩ 
_ | | ledge . 


— 


BARFORD ABBEY. 7 
ledge; the ſatisfaction is not on the ſur- 
| face,---it centers in the beart. I feel too 
much to expreſs any thing. One mo- 
ment an orphan; next the adopted child 
of Lady Mary Sutton. What are titles, 
except ennobled by virtue ! That only 
makes a coronet ſit graceful on the 
head ;---that only is the true ornament 
of Seed. 


Pardon my diſobedience.---Can there 
de a ſtronger command than your re- 
queſt ? But, my Lady, I muſt have 
died, my life muſt have been the ſaeri- 
fice, had I gone to the Lodge. ---Thewin- 
dos oppoſite, the windows of that lit- 
"Ye manſion where 1 ſpent nineteen hap- 
py years with my angelic benefactreſs; 
could it be borne ? ---Your Ladyſhip's 
abſence too ;---what an aggravation! -«= _. 
The young ladies you kindly propoſe for 
my companions, though very amiable, 
could not have ſhut my eyes, or Gels 


en d my other ſenſes. 
5 B 4 = it. Now. 


; N 
- % BARFORD ABBEY!” 
No let me account for being at Bar- 

ford Abbey. — Was Mr. Jenkings my 
father, I think I. could not love him 
more? yet when he preſs'd me to return 
with him to Hampſhire, I was doubtful 
whether to conſent, till your Ladyſhip's 
approbation of him was confirmed in ſo 
particular a manner. His ſon an only 
one ;— the fine D he muſt poſſeſs — 
theſe were objections not only of mine, 
but, I believe, of. my dear, dear 
- Oh! my Lady, I cannot yet write her 
name. Often has ſhe check'd Mr. Jenk- 
ings, when he had ſolicited to take me 
home with him:—her very looks ſpoke 
ſhe had ſomething to fear from ſuch a. 
viſit. She loved me; the dear angel 
loved me with maternal affection, but 
her partiality never took place of noble, 
generous ſentiments.——Y oung people, 
ſhe has frequently ſaid, are, by a ſtrict 
intimacy, endeared ts each other. This, 
I doubt not, was her motive for keep- 
eu me at a diſtance. —She-well knew 
F my 


my poor ume were - il Wi to 


his large ones.—I know what was her - 
opinion, and will rA adhere in fr. 


Edmund, to do him common Juſtice, . 
zs a deſirable youth: —ſuch a one as I 

can admire his good qualities, without - 
another wiſh than to imitate them. 
Monday, the tenth, I took my leave of 
Hilford Down, and, after a melancho- 
ly journey, arrived Tueſday evening at - 
Mr. Jenkings's ——— Nothing did I enjoy - 
on. the road ;—in ſpight of my endea-- 
vours, tears ſtream'd from my eyes in- 


ceſſantly, — even the fine proſpects —— 


courted attention, paſs'd unnotic'd. —— 

, My good conductor ſtrove to draw me 

off from gloomy ſubjects; but in vain, . 

| till we came within a few miles of his). | 
houſe z then of a ſudden I felt a ſerenity, . . 
which, for ſome time, has been a ſtran- 
ger to my breaſt ;—a ſerenity I cannot 

account. We. I 


Ry "a 
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Mr. Fenkings /—never ſhall I forges 
Her humanity. She flew to the chaiſe 
the inſtant it ſtopp'd, receiv'd me with 
open arms, and conducted me to the 
parlour, pouring out ten thouſand wel- 
comes, intermingled with fond embra- 
ces. She is, I perceive, one of thoſe 
worthy creatures, who make it a point 
10 conſider their huſband's friends as. 
their own; in my opinion, the higheſt 
mark of conjugal happineſs. 


Plac'd in a great chair next the few, 
every one was buſied in ſomething or 
other for my refreſhment. — One ſoul, — 
one veice,—one manner to be ſeen in bs 
the father,---mother,---ſon :---they look 
not on each other but with a ſmile of ſe- 
cret ſatisfaction. To me their hearts ſpeak 

the ſame expreſſive language; — their 
houſe, their dreſs, their words, plain- 
ly elegant. Envy never ſtops at ſuch 
a dwelling ; nothing there is fit for her 
ſervice no pomp,—-no grandeur, 

| no 
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no oſtentation. I ſlept. ſweetly , the 
whole night ; ſweetly not one diſa- 
nn idea intruded on my numbers. | 


Coming n in the morning I found 
breakfaſt on the table, linen white as 
ſnow, a large fire, - every thing that 
ſpeaks cleanlineſs, content, and plenty. 
Ihe firſt thing in a houſe which. 
attracts my notice is the fire, I con- 
clude from that, if the hearts of the ins 
Habitants are warm or. cold. Our 
converſation was intereſting ;—it. might 
have laſted, for aught I know, till din- 
ner, had it not been. interruptd by the 
entrance of Sir James and Lady Powis; . 
I knew. Mr. Jenkings was their 

ſteward, but never. expected they. came 
to his houſe with ſuch eaſy freedom. 
We aroſe as they,cntered :—I- was 
ſurpriſed to ſee. Mr. and Mrs. Jenkings - 
appear confuſed ;-- in my opinion, their 
- viſitors accoſted them more like equals - 
than . (.. 335 
B. 6 . Youre 
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Tour Ladyſhip cannot imagine how 
greatly I was prepoſſeſſed in their fa- 
vour even befere they ſpoke. In 
their manner was ſomething that ſtruck 
me exceſſtvely: few. very few-—can 
expreſs the nameleſs beauties of race, 
never to be ſeen but in a e 


p * 


Lady Powis ſeated herſelf oppoſite to 
me. We called, faid ſhe, addreſ- 
ſing Mr. Jenkings, to enquire what was 
become of you, fearing your Oxford - 
ſhire friends had ſtolen you from us; 
but you have made up for your long ab- 
- ſence, if this is the young lady, bow- 
ing to me, your wife told us was to re- 
turn with you.——A. politeneſs ſo unex- 
pected, ſo deliver'd,---vifibly affected 
me: -=- fat ſilent, liſtening for the reply 
* Filing would make. 


Pardon me, my Lady! * * 
nne 


\ 


5 Es „„ _ 33 
'- BARFORD ABBEY. 1 
am a ſtranger to punctilio;—I ſee my 
error: ſhould have acquainted your 
Ladyſhip before with the name of this 
* dear young Lady; I ſhould have ſaid 
| the is an honour to her 'friends.——. 
Need I tell Miſs Warley, Sir James 
1 and Lady Powis are preſent :—I hope | 
SF} the deportment of their ſervant. has con- | 4 
firmed it; —1 hope it has. 35 


Sir Jaimes Künste hand, ad; 
turning to me, ſaid, Don't believe him, 
Madam, he is not our ſervant ;—he has 
been our friend forty years; we flatter 
eee not that ſervitude. 


Not your W not your ape | 
ent — not your ſervant, Sir James z—— 
ene erg when her en 8 ord 
u . him. > 


Don't mk angry, Jenkings 
don't pain me; — hear the favour 1 have 


to alk, 9 it is with 
8 Miſs 


i | £40 
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Miſs Warley I want you: to be my ad- 
_  vocate.—— Then addreſſing herſelf to 
me, Will you, Madam, give me the 


pleaſure of your company often at the 


Abbey? I mean, will you come there 
as if it was your home?---Mr. and Mrs. 


Jenkings have comforts, I have not,—- 
at leaſt that I cannot enjoy. Here ſhe 
figh'd deeply ;---ſo deep, that I declare 
it pierced through my heart; I felt as 


if turn'd into ſtone ;---what I ſuppoſe I 
was a true emblem of. The ſilent 
friends that trickled down my cheeks 


brought me back from that inanimate 
ſtate, and I found: myſelf in the embra- 
ces of Lady Powis, tenderly affection- 

ate, as when in the arms of Mrs. Whit- - 
more. Judge not, Madam, ſaid I, 
from my preſent ſtupidity, that I am fo 
wanting in my head or heart, to be in- 
ſenſible of this undeſery'd- goodnefs-—- 
With Mr. and Mrs. Jenkings's permiſ- 
fion, I am devoted to your Ladyſhip's 


ſervice. — Os. approbation ! Myifs 


_ Warley,. 


* 


plainly to be heard. there. 
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Warley, return'd the former er, that 
. you have---her Ladyſhip cannot con- 
ceive how happy ſhe has made us. Sir 
James ſeconded his Lady with a warmth 
perfectly condeſcending : --- no excuſe 
would be taken; I muſt ſpend the next 
day at the Abbey; _ n 
| attend me.. 


Our amiable gueſts did not move till 
ſummoned by the dinner bell, which is. 
I thought 
I ſhould have ſhed tears to ſee them go- 
ing. I long'd to walk. part of the 
way, but was afraid to propoſe it, leſt I - 
ſhould appear preſumptuous.— Her La- 
dyſhip perceiv'd my inclinations, | 
| look'd delighted, and requeſted my 

company; on which Mr, Jenkings of- 
fer'd his ſervice to eſcort me back. 


Ho was I ſurpris'd at aſcending the 
hill !—— My feet ſeem'd leading me to 

the int „ ſweet abode of in- 
x | nocence ! 


6 BARFORD ABBEY... 
nocence! Ten thouſand beauties broke - 
on my ſight;—ten thouſand pleaſures, 
before unknown, danced through my 
heart.——Bchold me on the ſummit ;— 
| behold me full of ſurpriſe, —full of ad- 
miration !/-—How - enchanting the park ! 
how clear the river. that winds through | 
it!. What taſte, —what elegance, in 
the plantations !—— How charmingly are 
Nature's beauties rang'd by art The 
trees, —=the ſhrubs,—the flowers, hold 
up their heads, as if proud of the ſpot. 
they grow on! Then the noble old 
ſtructure, the magnificent manſion of 

this ancient family, how does it fire the 
beholder with veneration and delight! 

The very walls ſeem'd to ſpeak; at leaſt 

there was ſomething that inform'd ne, 

native dignity, and virtues hereditary, i 
dwelt within them. 


The ſight of a chaiſe and four, ſtand- 
ing at the entrance, hurried me from 


the charming pair of this paradiſe, _ 


BARFORD ABBEY. 1» 
many good days, ecchoed to me, and 


thanks reſpectful return'd them by the 
fame meſſenger. 


Mr. Jenkings, in in our return, enter- 
tain'd me with an account of the family 
for acentury paſt, A few foibles ex- 
cepted in the character of Sir James, I 
find he poſſeſſes all the good qualities of 
his anceſtors.—Nothing could be more 
pleaſing than the encomiums beitow'd. 
on Lady Powis;—but ſhe is not exempt 
from trouble :—the good and the bad, 
the great and the little, at ſome time or 
other, feel Misfortune's touch. Happy 
ſuch a rod hangs over us! Were we to 
glide on ſmoothly, our affections would 
be fixed here, ang here on. 


hos t love Lady Powis wb 2 
warmth not to he expreſsd;—but— ' 
forgive me, my dear Lady I pine to 
know why your intimacy was interrupted. 
—Of Lady Mary's ſteadineſs and integri> 
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18 BARFORD ABBEY. 
ty I am convincd ; of Lady Powis I 


tice taken of your Fanny A Ras 


have had only a tranſitory view. —Hea- 


ven forbid ſhe ſhould be like ſuch ped- 


ple as from my heart I deſpiſe, whoſe © 
regards are agueiſh! Appearances pro- 
miſe the reverſe ;---but what is -appear- 
ance ? For the generality a mere cheat, 


0 a gaudy curtain. 


Wee me, dear Lady Powis— by, am 
iſtreſs'd,---I am perplex d; but I do 


roo think ill of you ;---indeed I cannot, 


unleſs I find. Ve, I cannot find it 


neither; ſomething tells me Lady Ma- 


ry, my dear honour'd Lady Mary, 222 


15 vou. 


We. were cel d by M rs. Jenkings, 
at our return, with a chearful counte- 


nance, and conducted to the dining par- 
bur, where, during our comfortable 


meal, nothing was talked of but Sir 
James and Lady Powis: the kind no- 


with tranſport. : 


BARFORD ABBEY. 1g 
Thus honour'd,—thus belov'd—dare 
1 repine? — Why look on paſt enjoy- 
ments with ſuch a wiſtfu] eye Mrs. 
Whitmore, my dear maternal Mrs. 
_ Whitmore, cannot be recall'd! 
Strange . perverſeneſs ?—— why let that 
which would give me pleaſure fleet a- 
way? why purſue that which I cannot 
| overtake ?—No gratitude to heaven 
Gratitude to you, my deareſt Lady, ſhall 


conquer this perverſeneſs ;—even now 


my heart overflows like a ſwoln river. 


Good night, good night, dear Ma- 
dam; I am going to repoſe on the very 
bed where, for many years, reſted the 
moſt deſerving of men! The houſe- 
keeper has been relating many of his. 
Firtues z---ſo many, that I long to fe 
him, tbeugb only in a dream. 


Was it not before Mr. Powis went a- 
broad, that your ladyſhip viſited at the 
. Abbey ?——Yet, if fo, I think I ſhould 
| 17 have 


* 
2 
> 
Ln 222 nw —————— 


4 * 
— ä—́äẽ— — 


20 BARTORD ABBEY: 


have heard you mention him ,—Merit' 
like his could never paſs uimotic'd in a 
breaſt ſo ſimilar. ——Here I drop my 
| pen, leſt I grow impertinent. Once 
again, good night, my more than pa- 
rent: to- morrow, at an early hour, I 
begin the recital to your Ladyſhip of 

this day's tranſactions.—— go to im- 
plore every bleſſing on your head, the 


only return chat can be offer d by : 
* Wax. 


DARFORD ABBEY. or | 


LETTER It. 


Klik WARLEY to Lady Mazy SUTTON, 
in continuation. 


Bar fird Aobgx. | 
Think I have told your Ladyſhip, 1 
1 was to be honour'd with the coach 
£0 convey me to the Abbey. About 
half an hour after one it arriv'd, when 
a card was deliver d me from Lady 
Powis, to deſire my friends vould not 
be uneaſy, if I did not return early in 
the evening, as ſhe hop'd for an agree- 
able party at whiſt, Lord 2 being 
at the Abbey. | 


Mrs. J Jeikiugs informed me, his Lil: 
ſhip was a ward of Sir James's juſt of 
age ; his eſtate - genteel, not large; 
his education liberal, his perſon fine 
This temper remarkably good. ——5Sir 
James, ſaid ſhe, is for ever preaching 
OP to him, that he muſt marry pru- 

— 


22 BARFORD ABBEY. 
| dently which is, that he muſt never 8 


marry without an immenſe fortune. 
Ah! Miſs Warley, this ſame love of 
money has ſery'd to make poor Lady 
Powis very unhappy. --- Sir James's 


3 rr fault is covetouſnels ;---but who 


without fault ? Lord Darcey was 


a lovely youth, continued ſhe, when he 
went abroad! I long to ſee if he is al- 


ter'd by travelling Edmund and his 
Lordſhip were ſchool-fellows :---how my 


fon will be overjoy'd to hear he is at the 


Abbey II detain you, Miſs Warley, 
or could talk for ever of Lord Darcey ! 


Do go, my dear, the family will expect 


you. —— Promiſe, ſaid I, taking her 


| hand,-—-promiſe you will not fit up late 


on my account.—-She anſwer'd nothing, 
but preſſing me to her boſom, ſeem'd to 
* me her heart Was s full of affection. . 


The old coachran,. as we up 


the lawn, eyed me attentively, ſaying 
to the footman, 17 will be ſo, Jobn, you 


"INE: 
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may depend upon it. John anſwer d on- 
Ty by a ſhrug. ——What either meant, I 
ſhall not pretend to divine. 
came near the houſe, I met Mr. Jenk- 

| ings almoſt out of breath, and pulling 
the ſtring, he came to the coach fide, 
I was hurrying home, my dear young I 
Lady, faid he, toto O Now faith 
I am afraid you'l be angry: 


| Angry with you, Sir 3 with 
you, Mr. Nane - is it poſſible! 


Then to be 1 Madam, I was 
hurrying home to requeſt you would 
wear no cap. Never ſhall I forget how © 
pretty you look'd, when I ſaw you with- 
out one !---Of all things, I would tbis 
day wiſh you might look your beſt. 


Io fatisfy him I had taken ſome lit- 
tle pains. in honour to the family, I 
let back the hood of my cloak.---He ex- 
amin'd the manner in which my hair 


PE 


che worſt of foes !—a foe which I too 


was dreſg'd, and ſmiled his ene 


--which ſmile, though only ſeen in the 
eyes, was more expreſſive than a con- 


traction of all the other features. 
Wiſhing me a happy ps 4 he a the 


EN drive on. 


boch __ PERL of the Abbey, 
my heart beat as if breaking from con- 
finement. ] was oblig'd to call it to a 
ſevere trial, —to aſk, Why this infurrec- | 
tion, hence theſe tumults ? My 
monitor reply'd, Beware of FE uf. 
ciency, beware bes its de con- 


ſequences.” — 


By 


How ſeaſonable this warning againſt 


much fear was ſtealing on me inpercep- 
tibly,—elſe why did I not before feel 
thoſe ſenſations Could I receive great- 


er honour than has been conferr'd on 
| me by the nobleſt mind on earth [=—by 


E Mary Could 1 behold greater 
"0 — 
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ſplendor than Lady Mary is poſſeſs'd 
of. What affection in another can I 
ever hope for like Lady Mary's? 
Thus was I arguing with myſelf, when 
the coach door open'd, and a ſervant 
conducted me to the drawing- room. 
Where I was receiv'd by Sir James and 
Lady Powis with an air of polite ten- 

_ derneſs ;—a kind of unreſerve, that not 
only ſupports the timid mind, but dig- 
nifies every word,----every action, and 
gives to education and addreſs their high- 
* 3 


Lord Darcey was ſitting in the win: 
dow, a book in his hand; — he came 


forward as Sir James introduc'd me, 


who ſaid, Now, my Lord, the compa- 

ny of tbis young Lady will make your 
Lordſhip's time paſs more agreeably, 
than it could have done in the converſa- 
tion of two old people. I ſpirits 
were flutter d; I really don't recollect 


his reply; only that it ſhew'd him ma- - 


Vol. k; | .C 1 85 ſter 
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ſter of the great art, to make exe a 
pleas'd with n | 


Shall I tell you, my dear Lady, what 
are my thoughts of ibis Lord Darcey ? 
To confeſs then, though his per- 
ſon is amazingly elegant, his manners 
are ſtill more engaging. — This I look 
upon to be the natural conſequence of a 
mind illumin'd with uncommon under» 
ſtanding, ſweetneſs, and refinement. 


A ſhort time before dinner the chap- * 
lain made his . appearance,----a venerable _ 
old man, with hair white as ſnow : — 
what renders his figure to be complete- 
ly venerated, is the loſs of ſight.— Her 
Ladyſhip riſing from her ſeat, led me 
towards him: Mr. Watſon, ſaid ſhe, I 
am- going to introduce a lady whoſe 
_ brighteſt charms will ſoon be viſible to 
You. = The beſt man in the world ! 
whiſper'd ſhe, putting my hand in his; 
—which hand I could not avoid putting 
_ to 
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to my lips. Thank you, Miſs Warley, 
ſaid her Ladyſhip, we all revere this 
gentleman-——Mr. Watſon was affected, 
ſome drops ſtole from their dark priſons, 
and he bleſs'd me as if I had been his 
daughter my pleaſure was exquiſite, 
—it ſeem'd as if I had receiv'd the be- 


nee.. 


Our ſubjects turn'd more on the ce· 
leſtial than the terreſtrial, till dinner was 
ſerv'd up, -when I found that good 
knight which has been ſo long baniſh'd 
to the ſide- board, replac'd in his original 


| How different this table from many 
others! where genteel ſprightly conver- 
ſations are ſhut out; where ſuch as can- 
not feaſt their ſenſes on n of a 
cook, muſt riſe urſacuied. | 5 Th 


Abe of ajenncrs dete your | | 
. and 3 Powis, a in 
ä doing 
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doing the honours of the table, ſtruck 
me ſo much, that I once or twice call'd 
her Lady Mary ——Pray, Miſs Warley, 
ala ſhe, who is this Lady Mary? 


What could cen Ker confuſion? 
hat could occaſion the confuſion of 
Sir James!—-Never did I-ſee any thing 
equal it, when I ſaid it was Lady Mary 
Sutton !---The ſignificant looks that were 
interchang d, ſpoke ſome-- myſtery ;---a 
myſtery it would be preſumption in 
me to dive after. Her Ladyſhip made 
no reply,---Sir James was eager to vary 
the ſubject, and the conv rſation be- 
came general. b 


Though autumn is far advanc'd, eve- 
ry thing here wears the face of ſpring; 
he afternoon being remarkably fine; 
Lady Powis, Lord Darcey, and -my- 
ſelf, ſtrolled out amongſt the ſweets.--- 
We walk'd a conſiderable time; his 
2 n talk d with rap 


cures 
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tures of the improvements ; declar'd 
every thing he had ſeen abroad fell ſhort 


of this delightful ſpot; and mow, my 
dear Lady Powis, added he, with an 


air of 'gallantry, I can fee n want- 8 


ing. 


Notbing wanting! return'd her Lady- 
ſhip, ſighing : Ah! my Lord, you 
are not a parent !---you feel nothing of-a 
parent's woe !----you do not hourly regret 
the abſence of a beloved and only font 
Don't look ſerious, my dear Lord, ſee- 
ing him ſomewhat abaſh'd, you have 
hitherto. tenderly loved me. Perhaps 
I had a mind to augment your affection, 
by bringing to your recollection I was 
not happy. His Lordſhip made no 
reply, but, taking her hand, lifted it 
POE to his lips, | 


Mr. Jeaikings i is this moment coming 
„ up the lawn, I fee him from the win- 
een dow; 
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dow; excuſe me, my dear Lady, 
whilſt I ſtep to aſk him how he does. 


J have been accounting to Mr. Jen- 
kings for not coming home laſt night. 
Good man! every mark of favour I re- 
ceive, enlightens his countenance. The 
reaſons I have given him, I ſhall now pro- 
ceed to give your Ladyſhip. | | 


| e have ſaid 
the converſation was intereſting but I 
have not ſaid it was interrupted by Sir 


James and Mr. Watſon, who join'd us 
juſt as Lord Darcey had quitted the 
hand of Lady Powis. A viſit was 
propos d to the Dairy-houſe, which is a- 
bout a mile from the Abbey. In our 


way thither, I was full of curioſity, full 


of inquiries about the neighbourhood, 
and whoſe ſeats ſuch and ſuch were, that 
enrich'd adjacent hills The neigh- 
bourhood, reply d her Ladyſhip, is in 
general polite and PT. ——Yes, 

ſaid 


ö 


— 
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faid Sir James, and more ſmart young 
men, Miſs Warley, than are to be met 
with in every  county.—-— Yonder, con- 
tinued he, live Mr. and Mrs. Finch,--- 
very rich, very prudent, and very 
worthy';---they have one ſon, a diſcreet. 
lad, who ſeems to promiſe he will inhe- 
rit their good qualities. 


7 bat which you ſee o ſurrounded 
with woods; is Sir Thomas Slater's, a 
Batcbelor of fifty-five; and, let me tell 
you, fair Lady, the purſuit of every girl 
in the neighbourhood ;---his eſtate a_ 
clear nine thouſand a- year, and 
Hold, hold, interrupted Lord Darcey, 
in compaſſion to us young fellows,” ſay 
no more of this redoubtable batchelor. 


Well then, continued Sir James, 
ſince my Lord will have it fo,---let me 
draw your eye, Miſs Warley, from Sir 
Thomas Slater's, and fix it on Lord 
Allen's: Obſerve the ſituation !---No- - 
2 „ thing 
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. thing can be more beautiful, the mind 
bol its owner excepted. | 


T * houſe on the lefe is Mr. Winter 3. 
—— Chance!. -AMrange chance ! ---has juſt 


put him in poſſeſſion of an immenſe for- 


tune, with which he is going to purchaſe 


a coroner for his daughter, ——The fel- 


low. does not know what to do with his 
money, and has at laſt found an ape of 
. n take it off his hands. 


8 


9 teriling his neighbours, when a ſudden 


and violent ſtorm deſcended. Half 


a mile from che Dairy-bouſe, the rain fell 


in ſuch torrents, that we were wet 
8658 before a friendly oak 'offer'd 
us its ſhelter. Never ſhall 3 
my on or Lord Darcey's figure: he 


ſtripp'd himſelf of his coat, and would 


have thrown it over Lady Powis. Her 
Ladyſhip abſolutely refuſing it, her 


| _ eee 


forc'd 


| 
. 
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bored it upon me, Sir James affiſting 
to put my arms into the ſlee ves. 
Nor was 1 yet enough of the amazon: 
they even compelF'd me to exchange 
my hat for his, lapping it about my 
ears. What a ſtrange metamerphoſe 
I cannot think of it without laugh- 
ing !————— To.complete the ſcene, no 
exchange could be made, till we reach d 
dhe Abbey. ——In this droll fituation; we 
waited for the coach: and getting in, 
ſtreaming from head to toe, more re- 
ſembled a bathing — than , o- 
ther One: 


A nes er a | Sans of 
ten hours, had taken ſhelter under the 
roof of Sir James, was, at our return, 
ſtamping up and down the veſtibule, 
diſappointed both in his ſport and din- 
ner, ſhew'd an aſpect cloudy as the hea- 
vens. My mortificatien was ſcarce 
ſupportable, when I heard him roar but, 
im a voice like thunder, bat the devil 


C5 | dave 
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| have we bers? ——1 ſprang to the top-of 
the ſtairs in a moment;---there ſtopp'd 


to fetch breath; and again the ſame per- 
fon, who had ſo genteelly accoſted me, 


ſaid to Lord Darcey,--Great improve- 


ments, upon my ſoul 2 are re- 


turnꝰd a mighty pretty 4. What 
is this the neweſt dreſs at Turin? —l 
| heard no more; her Ladyſhip's woman 
came and ſhew'd me to an apartment, 
bringing from her Lady's wardrobe a 
chints negligee, and a ſuit of flower'd 


muſlin ; in which I was ſoon equipp d. 


7 Lady Powis ſent to deſire I would 
Come to her dreſſing room; and embra- 
eing me as I enter'd, ſaid, with an air 


of charming freedom, If you are not 
hurt, my dear, by our little excurſion, 


| I ſhall be quite in ſpirits this evening. 


Iam only hurt by your Ladyſhip's 
goodneſs. Indeed, return'd ſhe, 1 have 


„ heart, but no one erer 


found 


f 
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in the beginning of his life; 
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found ſo quick a paſſage to it as your- 
elf. —— Oh! Lady Mary, this is ſurely 


a heart like yours A heart like Mrs. 


8 Whitmore 1 —— Was you not ſurpris d, 


ny dear, continued her Ladyſhip, to be 
ſo accoſted by the gentleman below ?— 
Take no notice of what is ſaid by Mr. 
Morgan,—that- is his name;—he means 


well, and never goes into any perſon” 8 
houſe, bat where his oddities are in- 
dulg' d. 
him; he was an old ſchool- fellow of Sir 
"Times s, one whoſe purſe was always 
Open to him. Sir James, Miſs War- 


I am particularly civil to 


ley, was rather addicted to extravagance 
that, in 


ſome reſpects, is reyers'd latterly, —— 


I have been a ſufferer, —yet is he a ten- 
der generous Pohang. One day you 
ſhall know more. 
_ Warley 
rupted her. II come to tell you, faid 
he, that Lord Darcey and myſelf are im- 
patient for our tea. 


1 bad a ſon, Miſs 
Here Sir James inter- 
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O fie! Sir James, return'd Lady 
Pois, talk of impatience before an un- 
married Lady !——if you go on at this 
rate, you will frighten her from any 
connection with your ſex, Not at 
.all, ——not at all, ſaid Sir James; you 
take us for better for worſe. ——See 
there: Miſs Warley ſmiles. I warrant 

"the does not think my impatience unſea- 
ſonable.— I was going to reply, but 
effectually ſtopped by her Ladyſhip, who 
ſaid, taking my hand, Come, my dear, 
let us go down. I am fond of finding 
excuſes for Sir James; we will ſuppoſe 
it was not he who was impatient : we 

will ſuppoſe the e to be Lord 

r s. | 


Whilſt ing ourſelves at the tea- 


Ae Mr. Morgan was in the dining- 5 


parlour, brightening up his features by 
the aſſiſtance of the cook and butler.— 
We were congratulating each other on 
the difference Ft our wh and late fi- 
tuation, 
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- regret, when Mr. W enter d& 
Regret ! cried he. what do you re- 
| gret ?——Not, 1 hope, that I have made 
a good dinner on a cold firloin and pick- 

led oyſters ? Indeed I do, ſaid L. ady 

Powis;— Had I thought you ſo poor a 

caterer, I ſhould have taken the office 

on myſelf. ——Faith then, reply id he, 
you might have eat it youtſelf: Forty 
years, my good Lady, I have made chis 
houſe my home, and did I ever ſuffer 
you to direct what, or * when, T thould | 
„ ret | 


Sir 1. laugh'd aloud ; ſo did her 

Ladyſhip :---I was inclin'd to do the 
ſame,---but afraid what next he would 

ſay: However, this caution did not 
ſcreen me from particular notice. 


What the deuce have I Re ſaid me, - 
taking one of my hands,---a ſnowball 

| oy: the colour and feeling? and down he 
| croppa 
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dropped it by the fide of Lord Darcey's 
ue ied w6-the Wake: 5 
| Twas never more confounded. 


You are not angry, my pretty wks, 


continued he :---we ſhall know one ano- 
ther better; - but if you diſpleaſe me, 

I ſhall thunder. keep all in ſubjec- 
tion, except the muleiſb kind, making a 
low bow to Sir James. Saying this, he 
went in purſuit of Mr. Watſon. They 
ſoon. re-enter'd together; a card table 


yas produc'd; and we fat down at it, 
whilſt they ſolac'd themſelves by a gooc 


at fire * 5 , \ a 1 * 
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| My attention was frequently taken 
from the cards, to obſerve how it was 


poſſible ſuch oppoſites as Mr. Watſon 


and Mr. Morgan cou'd be entertain'd by 
one another's converſation. Never 

ſaw I any two ſeemingly more happy! 
x 1x0 chearfulnels of the former aug- 


n 0 
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mented j the voice of the latter at leaſt 

ſince explain'd to me by Lady Powis. 
—---Mr. Morgan, | ſhe ſays, nog 
ſtanding his rough appearance, is of a 

nature ſo compaſſionate, that, to people 
defective. in perſon or fortune, he is the 
| . creature . ds 


| een at nine. 9 5 
half an hour after ſupper, then propos d 
returning to Mr. Jenkings's Lady 
Powis would not hear me on this ſubject. 
— 1 muſt ſtay that night at the Ab- 
bey; venturing out ſuch weather would 
hazard my health. So ſaid Sir James; 
ſo ſaid Lord Darcey. As for Mr. 
Morgan he ſwore, Was he the former, 
his horſes ſhould not ſtir out for fifty 
pieces, unleſs, ſaid he, Sir James choo- 
ſes to be a fellow ſufferer with Lord Al- 
len, who I have led ſuch a chace this 
day, that he was forced to leave poor 
Dy | * | ; 3 * threw 


. 
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threw himſelf back in che chair; and fell 
into a ſound ſleep About eleven 1 
-retir'd to my chamber; a meſſage firſt 
being ſent to Mr. Jenkings,——Inftead 
of going immediately to bed, I fat down 
and indulg d myſelf with the ſatisfaction 
of writing to my beloved Lady 'Mary. 
his morning I got up early to fi- 
niſh my packet; and though I have 
ſpent half an hour with Mr. Jenkings, 
ſhall cloſe it before her 'Ladyſhip is ſtir- 


— 


Tour commands, my dear Lady, are 
executed. —— have wrote Mrs. Smith; 
and as ſoon as I receive her anſwer, 
ſhall, with à joyful heart, with impa- 
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LETTER VI. 


Lord Daxckv to the Honourable GEOROR 
Nera: wen rn. 8 


13 90 


Barford pn 


Repare your ten pieces, George 
Upon my honour, I was at Barford 


Abbey a quarter before three, notwith- 


ſtanding a detention on the road by Lord 
_ Michell and Fletcher, driving on Jehu 
for Bath, in his Lordſhip's phaeton and 
ſix. You have ſeen them before this, 
—and, I ſuppoſe, no their errund. 
Abe girl is an egregious fool, that 
is certain. warrant there are a hun- 
dred bets depending. I aſkd - what 
he intended doing with her if he ſucceed- 
ed - Do with her! ſaid his Lordſhip; 
why, ſhe is not more than eighteen ; 
let her go to ſchool: faith, Flecher, thats 
= 8 her go to the devil 
| after 


43 
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after I am once ſure of her, return'd the 
lover, and, whipping up the * 
drove away like lightning. 


Be ſeriousAnſwer me one ſerious 
queſtion.— Is it not poſſible, very 
poſſible, to have a regard, a friendſbip, 
for an amiable girl, without endangering 
her peace or my own ?-----If I am fur- 
ther involv'd than frienqſbip, the blame 
is not mine; it will lie at the door of 
Sir James and Lady Powis. Talk no 
more of Lady Elizabeth's ſmile, or Miſs 
Greyel's | hair — Stuff! — mere ſtuff! 
nor keep me up after a late evening, 
to hear your nonſenſe of Miſs Comp- 
ton's fine neck and ſhoulders, or Fanny 
Middleton's eyes. Come here next 
week, I will infure you a ſight of all 
thoſe graces in one form. Come; I ſay, 
you will be welcome to Sir James and 
his Lady as myſelf- Miſs Warley 
will ſmile on you. What other in- | 
ducement can you want? Don't be 
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too vain of Miſs Warley's ſmiles ; fer 
now, ſhe cannot look without them. 


| Who is Miſs Warley What! is Miſs 
Warley ?---you aſk. To your firſt 
queſtion I can only anſwer, A viſitor at 
Jenkingy's.------To the ſecond,---She is 
what has been ſo much ſought after in 
every age, perfect harmony of mind and 


een a hand, Gen 


Ae Eomn here Alt 8 

Was I to meaſure time, I ſhould call 
them hours, My. affairs with Sir 
James will take. up longer in ſettling 
than J apprehended. Come therefore 
this week or the next I charge you. 
Come as you hope to ſee Miſs Warley. 
What do you think Sir James ſaid to me 
the other day |--Was Miſs Warley a 
girl of fortune, I ſhould think her. .born 
for you, Darcey.---—-As that is not the 
caſe,—take care of your heart, my Lord. 
She will never attempt to draw you 


4+ BARFORD ABBEY. 
into ſcrapes :---your little favourite ro- 
bin, that us'd to peck from your hand, 
has not — 


No! he will never conſent! — muſt 
only think « of friendſip. | 
be 
Lady Powis doats on this paragon of 
ty: : fearce within their walls, 
when ſhe was mentioned with fuch a juſt 
profuſion of praiſes, as fill'd me with 
impatience.----—Lady Powis is a heaven- 
1y woman.. Lou do not laugh; 
many would, for ſuppoſing any of that 
ſex heavenly after fifty. The coach 
is this moment going for Miſs Warley; 
Dit waits only for me; I am often her 
conductor. Was you firſt miniſter of 
ſtate I the humble ſuitor whoſe bread 
depended on your favour, not one line 
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Twelve | 
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Twelve o'clock at night. 
Our fair viſitor juſt gone; —:juſt gone 
home with Edmund. What an offi- 
cious fool, to take him in the carriage, 
and prevent myſelf from a pleaſure 1 
envy him for I am not in ſpirits;— 

I can write no more perhaps the next 


poſt: but I will promiſe nothing. 
IlIam, Cr. G. 
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LETTER * 


The Honourable GRORE Mor zevon ru 
5 to Loxb DARckr. 


F Bath. | 


7 Onfound your friendſhips —Friend- 


4 ſhip indeed !---What! up head and 
ears in love, and not know it. So it 
is neceſſary for every woman you think 
capable of friendſhip, to have fine eyes, 

fine hair, a bewitching ſmile, and a neck 
delicately turn'd.— Have not I the 
higheſt opinion of my couſin Dolly's ſin- 
cerity ?——Do I not think her very ca- 
pable of friend/hip? ——Yet, poor ſoul, 
her eyes are planted ſo deep, it requi 
good ones to diſcover ſhe has any. 

Such a hand, George; Such a hand 
Darcey !—Why, Lady Dorothy too has 
hands; I am often enough ſqueez'd by 1 
them though hard as a horſe's hoof, ] 

and 


N 
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her capable of Pro Ta — ſhe. 
has none,---ſmile ſhe has none! yet need 
I the determination of another, to tell 
me whether my regard for her proceeds 


from love or friendſhip ? ——Awake,--- 


Awake, Darcey, Awake: -H 120 you 


any value for your own peace I- · have 


you any for that of Miſs Warley's ? if 
ſo, leave Barford Abbey. 
you perſiſt in loving her, for love her I 


know you do ?---Should the quiet of ſuch 


an amiable woman as you deſcribe be at 
ſtake? To deal plainly, I will come 


down and propoſe the thing myſelf. —— 


No ſword,---no piſtol. I mean not for 
myſelf, but one whoſe happineſs | is dear to 


me as my own, 


— 


—— your eſtate is but two thou- 
ſand a- year, are you ſo fond of ſhew 
and equipage, to barter real felicity for 


baubles?—1 am nn. angry, 
chat 


-Should 
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chat it would not grieve me to ſee you 
leading to the altar an old hobbling 
dowager without a tooth.——-Be more 


7 A, | 
And 1 am yours, 
| IRA 
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| Lord Darcer to the Rasse Gzoxor | 
Morzswon rn. 


5 ford Mtg. 
| Neryi—You are really angry 
Well, I too am angry with my- 
fel, ——I do love Miſs Warley but 
why this to you? Vour penetration has 
already diſcover'd it. Yet, O Moleſ- 
worth! ſuch inſurmountable. obſtacles : 
—no declaration can be made,---at leaſt 
whilſt I continue in this nnn 
Sir 


f 
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Sir James would rave at my impru- 
dence.---Lady Powis, whatever are her 
ſentiments, muſt give them up to his 
opinion. ---Inevitably I loſe the affection 
of perſons I have ſacredly--promiſed to 
Fa obey.—ſacredly Was not my promiſe 
given to a dying father ?---Miſs Warley 
has no tye; yet, by the duty ſhe ob- 
ſerves to Sir = and Lady 24 
you would think her bound by the 

ſtrongeſt cords of nature. 


| Scarce a momet from her at Jenk- 
ings's every morning ;-—on foot if good 
weather,---elſe in the coach for the con- 
venience of bringing her with me,---I am 
under no conſtraint :---Sir James and her 
Ladyſhip ſeem not the leaſt ſuſpicious : 
this I much wonder at, in the former 


"T6 my lets Aale with Miſs Walks, 
what think vo are our ſubjects f— 
Vor. I. D Chiefly 
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Chiefly divinity, hiſtory, and geography. 
Of theſe ſtudies ſhe knows more than 
half the great men who have wrote for 
ages paſt.---On a taſte for the two latter 
L once prided myſelf. An eager purſuit 
for the former ſprings up in my mind, 
Whilſt converſing with her, like a plant 
long hid in the earth, and called out by 
the appearance of a fammer's ſun.— This 
fun muſt ſhine at Faulcon Park ;---withe 
court it all will be dreary: et how can I 
draw it thither ? Edmund. but why 
fnould T fear Edmund ? 5 


Will you, or will you not, meet your 
old friend Finch here next Wedneſſtay? 
de determined in your anfwer.—I 
Have ſuſpence enough on my hands to be 
excuſed from any on your account. Sir 
James thinks it unkind you have not 
called on him ſince I left England. 
naten therefore to make 
with the baronet. Need I fay the plea- 
< OT "ON 


3 3 


* 
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ſure I ſhall have in king . 
hand ? | | 


_Daxcey. 


HONORING HCHO 
LETTER vn. 


The Hon. GEORGE Morxswonrn to Lord 
VARCEY.. | 


Bath. 
88 next yeu ſhall ſee me, 


| ---poſitively you ſhall.--- Bridg- 
man will be of the party. 


1 propoſe. an — | 
Sk this viſit ——PForbid it, heaven 
Miſs Warley's oppſite ſhould again 
give me a meeting at the Abbey Af. 
ter the converſation I am made to expect, 
| how ſhould I be mortified to have my 
ears eternally dinn'd with catgut-work, 
_ -—painting gauſe, ---— weaving} fringes, | 

---and finding out n . 
| D 2 aſide 
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a fine face, Miſs Winter is out-done by 


Fletcher's Nancy.—A- propos, I yeſter- 
day ſaw that very wiſe girl ſtep into a 
chaiſe and wheel off for Scotland, beg- 
ging and praying we would make the 

beſt of it to her mamma.---Not the leaſt 
hand had I in this affair; but, willing 
to help out people in diſtreſs, at the en- 
treaties of Lord Mitchell, I waited on the 


old Lady at her lodgings. 


I found her in a furious plight, —rav- 
ing at her -fervants,---packing up her 
{ cloaths, and reflecting on her relations 
| who had perſuaded her to come to Bath. 
- When I entered ſhe was kneeling by 
a huge travelling trunk, ſtuffing in a 
| eee, WOE ep 
pated "40 be full of gold. . 


Were js Nite ?————riſing frogs the 
ground, and accoſting me with looks of 
| _ is Nancy, Mr. Moleſ- 


| Really, | 


f — 
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Really, Madam, that is a queſtion I 
cannot poſitively anſwer ;——but, to be 
ſincere, I believe ſhe = cn OR to 
| Scotland. 4 | 


| Believe So you would have me 
think you are not one of Fletcher's clan. 
---But, tell him from me, running to 
the trunk after her purſe, and ſhaking it 
juſt at my ear, — tell him, he ſhall never 
be a penny the better for this. 


I took my hat, and looked towards 
the door, as if going. 


Stop, Mr. Moleſworth, POE voice 


ſomewhat lowered) why in fo great a 


hurry !---I once thought you my friend. 
Pray inform me if Nancy was forced a- 
Way zor, if ſhe went willingly. 


You have no right, Madam, after the | 
treatment I have received, to expect an 
: 03 e 
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anſwer ; but juſtice bids' me declare her 


going off ſeemed a matter of choice. 


Poor child l——You was certainly” 


trapann'd '(and ſhe put a handkerchief 
to 1225 eyes. ) 


1 ſolemnly peotel Madam, I — 


ſeen your daughter but twice ſince ſhe 


came to Bath.---Laſt night when com- 


ing from the Rooms, I ſaw her ftep into 


a Chaiſe, followed by Mr. Fletcher.--- 
They beckoned me towards them, whiſ- 


pered the expedition they were going 
upon, and requeſted me to break the 


matter to you, and intercede for. their 
Ppardon----My viſit has not anſwered its 


falutary qurpoſe.---I perceive it has not. 


So ſaying I turned from her, knowing, 


by old acquaintance, how I was to play 


my cards, ſhe being one of thoſe kind 
of ſpirits which are never ** but by 


— 


After 
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After fetching me from the door, the © 


| promiſed to hear calmly what I had to 
ſay ; and, tho? no orator, I ſucceed- 


ed ſo well as to gain an aſſurance, ſhe 
would ſee them at cheir return from 
Scotland. | 


I left the old Lady in tolerable TS 


humour, and was ſmiling to myſelf, re- | 


collecting the bout I had paſſed, when, 
who ſhould come towards me but Lord 


Mitchell,---his countenance full fraught | 
with curioſity. þ 


Well, Gs dear George !---what 
ſucceſs' in your embaſſy !---I long to 


know the fate of honeſt Fletcher. Is 
he to loll in a coach and fix? ——or, is 
the coroner's inqueſt to bring in their 


verdict Lunacy ? 


A A ſweet alternative !--- 5 your Lord- 
ſhip's aſſiduity has ſhewn the former is 
the Higheſt pinnacle to which you would 

| D «=. with 


f — 


| 

_— 
ö 
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: 

| 
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_—_— hopes are _ anſwered. 


Is it / Well, i if ever Fletcher of. 
fers up a prayer, it n ä 


— 


"Vaſtly good, my Lord.—Wiat, be- 


fore he prays for himſelf. This ſhews 
_ your Lordſhip's very FI notions of ra- 
titude. | 


We have high notions of every thing. 
---Bucks and bloods, as we are call'd,--- 
you may go to the devil before Jeu win 


find a ſet of honeſter fellows. 


Io tbe Devil, my Lond. That's 
true, I believe. 


| He was going to reply when the three 


choice ſpirits came up, and hurried him 


away to the Tuns. 


: 
ö g 


wiſh to lift a friend, I believe your moſt 
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i word to you, Darcey. — Surely you 


are never ſerious in the ridiculous de- 
ſign.---Not offer yourſelf to Miſs War- 


ey, whilſt ſhe continues in that neigh- 


bourhood ?-—the very ſpot on which you 


| ought to ſecure her, unleſs you think 
all the young fellows who viſit at the 


Abbey are blind, except.yourſelf,---}/by, 


you are jealous already; jealous of Ed- 


mund. Perhaps even I may become one 


of your tormentors.—If I like her I 
Fee * 


name is 
; 8 | 


| (Here two Letrers are omitted, one b Lady 


Mary to Miſs Water, — and one from 
_ ib Wantay to Lady * | 


1 


— 
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LET TE R VI. 


Miſs WaARLEY to Lady Maar Sorron. 


"A From Mr. Jenkins. | 


2 Cw pi End, to pro- 
— I ſhall one day know what has put 


an end to the intimacy between the two 


= Ladies I ſo much revere. bk 


To find wr | Ares {till a "high 
opinion of Lady Powis, has filled me 
with pleaſure. Fear of the reverſe of- 


: þ ten threw a damp on my heart, whulft 


receiving the moſt tender careſſes. Tou 

bid me love her !-—-You ſay 1 cannot 

love her too well ! --This is a command 
my heart ſprings forward to obey. 


8 family: — What a loſs 


does it ſuſtain by the abſence of Mr. 


| Pow: + 


! 


i 
* 15 * 
* 


A 


N 
| 
| 
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 Powis?--No, I can never forgive the 
Lady who has occaſioned this ſource of 
'forrow.---Why is her name concealed ?--- 


But what would it benefit me to come at 
Hun of iT 


Pity Sir James 1 and 95 
ſuch a fon great than happy. Six thoy- 
ſand a year, yet covet a fortune twice as 
large !---Lowe of riches makes A 
wreck in the men heat: "4.x 


* 


Why did Mc. His dons das 


country ? The refuſal of a Lady with 
whom he only ſought an union in obe- 
 Gience to his father, could not greatly af- 
&& him. Was not ſuch an overture 


a blot in his fair character ?---Cer- 
tainly it was. ---Your Ladyſhip ſeems to 
think Sir James only to blame.---I dare 


not have preſumed to offer my opinion, 


bad you not often told me, it betrayd 
* 25 à mean- 
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a meanneſs to hide our real ſentiments, 
| * call'd upon to declare them. e 


n ede a ine with 
a ſight of ſeveral letters from her ſon. 
I am not miſtreſs of a ſtyle like his, or 


your Ladyſtip would have been ſpar d 
numberleſs tedious moments. Such ex- 


traordinary deckings are ſeldom to be 
A 


: I told Lady Powis, laſt evening, that 
I ſhould devote this day to my pen; 
fo T ſhall not be ſent for; a favour I 


am ſure to have conferr'd if Jam not at 


the Abbey ſoon after breakfaſt.—-Lord 


= Darcey is frequently my eſcort.---I am 


Pleaſed to fee that youug nobleman re- 
| gard Edmund as ä 
_ himſelf. 


Heavens! his Lordſhip is here 


— HC ons 
coach, 


\ * 
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coach. to fetch me, I fear.—I ſhall 
know in a moment; Mrs. n 
coming * 


B ſo.—It vexes me to be thus 
taken off from my, agrtzable taſk ; yet 
1 cannot excuſe myſelf, her Ladyſhip 
is im . She ſends me word I 
_ muſt come; — that I muſt return with 
Lord Darcey. Mrs. Finch is accident- 
ally dropp'd in with her ſon.—I knew 
the latter was expected to meet two 
gentlemen from Bath, one of them an 
intimate friend of Lord Darcey Mrs. 
Finch is an amiable woman ;---it is to her 
nem 


Your Servant, my Lord.---A very gen- | 
ceel way to haſten me down—-impatient, 
1 ſuppoſe, to ſee his friend from Bath. 
Fell, Jenny, tell his Lordfhip it will 
be needleſs to have the horſes taken 
out.—. I ſhall be ready in a. quarter of 
. my dear Lady). 

Eleven 


— 
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Eleven o- *clock at night. 


Every thing has conſpired to make 
this day more than commonly agreeable. 


| lt requires the pen of a Littleton to 
paint the different graces which ſhone 

in converſation.---As no ſuch pen is at 
Hand, will your Ladyſhip receive from 


mine a ſhort deſcription of the Oy. 
at the Abbey. . 
| Mrs. Finch is about ſeven and forty ; 
---her perſon plain.---her mind lovely, 
---her boſom fraught with happineſs.--- 
She diſpenſes it promiſcuouſly.---Every 
ſmile,---every accent, conveys it to all 
around her.---A countenance engagingly 
open.---Her purſe too, I am told, when 
occaſions offer, open as her heart. How 
largely is ſhe fepaid for her balfamic 
gifts, —- by ſeeing thoſe virtues early 


| planted in the mind of her ſon, ſpring 
up and ſhoot in a climate where a blight | 


1s almoſt EINE] 
AT { 1 | 
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Mr. Finch is the moſt ſedate young 
man I have ever ſeen; - but his ſedate- 
_ neſs is temper'd with a ſweetneſs inex- = 
preflible ;---a certain mildneſs in the "fea. 
tures ;---4 mildneſs which in the coun- 
tenance of that great commander I ſaw 
at Brandon Lodge, appears like mercy 
ſent out from the heart to diſcover the 
dwelling of true courage. There is cer- 
tainly a ſtrong likeneſs between the Mar- 
quis and Lord Darcey . % ſtrong, that 
when I firſt beheld his Lordſhip I was 
quite ſtruck with furprize. l | 


Mr. Moleſworth and Mr. nan c 
the two gentlemen from Bath, are very 


oppoſite to each other in perſon and 
manner; yet both in a different degree 
ſcem to be worthy members of ſo- 


On” 


Mr. Moleſworth, a moſt entertaining 
companion, —vaſtly chearful,-—ſmart at 
repartee; and, from the character Lord 
8 Darcey 
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Mr. Bridgman has a good deal the 
air of a foreigner; attained, I ſuppoſe, 
by his reſidence ſome years at the court 
of , in a public character. Very 
fit he appears for ſuch an employ.---Sen- 
_ ible, — remarkably polite, --- ſpeaks all 
languages with the ſame fluency as his 
on; but then a veil of diſagreeable 
fave throws a dark ſhade over thoſe 
perfeftions.--- Perhaps I am wrong to ſpy 
- out faults ſo early ; perhaps to-morrow 
my opinion may be different. Firſt- 
h fions---Ah ! What would I have 
ſaid of firſt prepoſſeſions?---Is it not to 
them I owe a thouſand bleſlings?--- 7, 
who have nothing to recommend me, 
but b unfortunate. 355 


1 lies at my heart. Tet I 

think I could not ſleep in quiet, was 1 

een in disfavour of Mr. Jen- 
| kings; 


3 
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 kings;-—it may not be in dis di favor 


neither: However, my dear Lady, you | 


| ſhall be the judge, after I have _— 
a few hours, 
Seven o'clock. in the morning. 
Why ſhould I blame Mr. Jenkings ? 
Ils not Edmund his only ſon ?-—his' 
only child ?---Is he leſs my friend for 
ſuſpecting?— Ves, my lady, I perceive 
he does /uſpef.-—He is uneaſy.— He 
| ſuppoſes his ſon encouraging an impro- 
per affeftion.---I ſee it in his very looks: 

---he muſt think me an artful creature. 
—-This it is that diſtreſſes me.---I wiſh 
J could hit on a method to ſet his heart 
at reſt, --- If I barely hint a deſign of 
leaving -the neighbourhood, which I 
have done once or twice, he burſts in- 
to tears, and I am obliged to ooch him 
1 a child. 


How account 6 Gor di. | 
Why does he look on me with the. eye 
Line; of 


mund. 
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af fatherly affection,—5et think me ca- 
Pable. of a meanneſs I deſpiſe ? 


| I believe it  impeſlible. for a human 
being to have more good nature, or more 


good qualities, than Edmund ; yet had 


he the riches of a Mogul, I could never 


_ think of a connection with him.—- Lie, 
warthy young man, has never given his 
father cauſe for ſuſpicion, I am con- 
vinced he has not. Naturally of an 
obliging diſpoſition, .. he- 1s ever on the 
watch for opportunities to gratify his 
amiable inclinations :——not one ſuch 
| Giſh motive as love to puſh him on, 


A ſummons to breakfaſt. Lord Dar- 
cey, it ſeems, is below ;---I ſuppoſe, lid 
away from his friends to call on Ed- 
Mr. and Mrs. Je are 
all ſmiles, all good humour, to their ſon. 
l hope it is only I who have been 
ſuſpicious. Lord Darcey is ſtill with 


Ty" are at this moment 


under 


- 


1 
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«a my window, counſelling per- 
haps, about a commiſſion he wants his 
father to purchaſe for him in the Guards. 
—1 ſhould be glad to ſee this matter ac- 
commodated ;---yet, I could wiſh, in /o 
tender a point, his Lordſhip may not be 
too forward in adviſing.---Mr. and Mrs. 
Jenkings have ſuch an opinion of him, 
---they pay ſuch deference to what he 
ſays,---bis advice muſt have weight: and 
they may be unhappy * 9 
ann | | 


| The ee Lon is "AY 
ever ſounding in my ears. To what 
a height would the partiality of Mrs. 
Jenkings lift me ?---She would have me 
think, I cannot tell your Ladyſhip 
what the would have me think.---My 

I can perceive what their fall muff be; 
---I can perceive it, without getting on 
the top of the precipice to look down. | 


TI hall 


_ 


I T ſhall order every thing for my de- 

Parture, according to your Ladyſhip's - 
directions, holding myfelf in readineſs 
to attend Mr. and Mrs. * 
A 


/ Oxfordftire I muſt reviſit, for a few 
days 3 ſome little e 


The ſilks! hee purchasdfor He JEN 
hip are ſlight, as you directed, except a 
white and gold, which is the richeſt and 
moſt beautiful I could procure. 


How imperceptibly time ſlides on ?— 
The clock ſtrikes eleven, —in ſpight of 
the deſire Fhave' of communicating ma- 
with Lady Powis at twelve haſtens me 

to conclude myſelf. 

Tour Ladyſhip's 
Not honour d and affectionate, 

F. WaxLzy. 


f 
j + 
i 


* 


& 


LETT E R IX. 


The Honourable e Morzswon rn 
to Lord Danczr. k 


HAT a facrifice do you offer 

VV up to that old dog Plutus!---I 
have loſt al patience, - all patience, I ſay. 
uch a woman !---fuch an angelic wo- 
man !---But what has,---what will avail 
my arguments? Her peace is gone, 


if you perſevere in a behaviour ſo nou: 
onſet; gone. 


| mines this meg bd me; thee: | 
unleſs I aſſured him you had pretentions 
to Miſs Warley, he was determined to 
offer her his hand; —ibat nothing pre- 
vented him from doing it whilſt at the 
Abbey, but your myſterious conduct, 
which he was at a loſs how to conſtrue. 

Not 
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Not to offend you, the Lady or family 
the is with, he apply'd, he ſaid, to we, 
as a friend of each party, to ſet him 
right. 
Surely, Bridgman, returned TI, * 
wiſh to keep yourſelf in the dark; 
how the deuce have you been fix hs 
wich people whoſe countenances ſpeak 
ſo much ſenſibility, and not make the 
diſcovery you ſeek after ? 


; Though her behaviews: to us, continu- 
ed I, was politeneſs itſelf, was there no- 
thing more than politeneſs in her addreſs 

to Lord Darcey?-—Her ſmiles too, in 
which Dianna and the Graces revel, ſaw 

you not them, how they played from 
one to another, like ſun-beents on the 
water, until they fixed on him? Is the 
nation in debt? So much is. Darcey in 
love; — and you may as well pay off 

one, as rival the other with ſucceſs. 


' Obſerve, 
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Obſerve, my friend, in what manner 


I have anfwered for you.——Keep her, 


therefore, no longer in ſuſpence.---De- 


lays of this ſort are not only danger- 
ous, but cruel---Why delight to tor- 


ture what we moſt admire ?---From a 


boy you deſpiſed ſuch actions. Often 
have I known Dick Jones, when at 


: Weſtminſter, threſhed by your hand for 
picking poor little birds alive. His was 
an early point; — but for Darcey, ac- 
coutred with the breaſt- plate of honour, 


even before he could read the word that 
ſignifies its intrinſic value, for bim to be 
falling off, falling off at a time too, 
when Virtue herſelf . in n perſon to 
Tea Ene. 


Can you Ss you mean not to injure 


| het ?---Is a woman only to be injured, 


but by an attempt on her virtue? ---Is . 


it no crime, #0 fault, to cheat a young 
Innocent lovely girl out of her affec- 


by i” tions, 


| 
| 
| 
1 
; 
: 
| 
j 


\ _ a p \ l 
A . mmm 4 
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. and — 


| Reflect, what a taſk is mine, 8 
lay diſagreeable truths plainly ORE 
you.---To hear it pronounced, that Lord 
and Lady Darcey are the happieſt $124 
ple on earth, is the hope that has puſhed 
me on to this unpleaſing office. 


Bridgman is juſt ſer out for toun.—1 


thanks, &c: &c. &c. which, if you have 
the leaſt , will ſerve for him, 


and 


| MoLESWORTH. 
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LoRD Daxcev to the Honourable GeonGE 
| MoLeswoRTH. | 


Bas ford Abbey. | 
Ripoman could Bridgman dare 
aſpire to Miſs Warley !--- He offer 
her his hand !---be be connected with a 
yoman whoſe "diſpoſition is diametrically 
oppoſite to his own !---No,—--that would 
not have done, though I had never ſeen 
her.---Let him ſeek for one who has a 
heart ſhut up by a thouſand locks. 


After his own conjectures, after 
what you have told him, —ſhould he 
bat attempt to take her from me, by 
all that is . he ſhall repent it 
dearly. 


Moleſworth! you are my friend, —1 
take your admonitions well; but, 
Vol. I, E ſurely, 


me. 
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ſurely, you ſhould not preſs thus hardly 
on my ſoul, knowing its uneaſy ſituati · 
on.---My ſtate is even more perplexing 
than when we parted : -I did not then 
know ſhe was going to France. ---Yes, 
ſhe is abſolutely going to France. Why 
leave her friends here? Why not wait 
the arrival of 1 Mary Sutton in 
England ? 


I have uſed every diſſuaſive argument 
But one. That ſhall be my laſt. if 
that fails I go! poſitively go with 
her. It is your opinion that ſhe loves 
Would it were mine !---No? the 
leaſt partiality can I diſcover -Why 
then be precipitate very moment 
e is gaining ground in the affection of 
Sir James and Lady Powis. Time may 
work wonders in the mind of the for- 
mer. Without his conſent never can 
I give my hand; the commands of a 
dying father forbid me. Such a fa- 


ther !—-O George! you did not know 
z 
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him / revered. % honour'd,----ſo 
belov'd not more in public than in pri- 
vate life. . 


My fries, behold your ſon —Darcg, 
behold your father! — As you reverence - 
and obey Sir James, 45 you conſult him 
on all occaſions, as you are guided by 
his advice, receive my blefſing.---Theſe 
were his parting words, hugg'd into me 
in his laſt cold embface.--No, George, 

the promiſe I made can never be for- 
feited. I ſealed it on his lifeleſs hand 
before 1 was botne from him. " 


| Now, ate you convinc'd ho mean 
views with-hold me ?---You deſpiſe not 
more than I do the knave and COX- 
comb; for no other, to ſatiate their own 
vatity, would ſport away the quiet of 4 
fdlow creature. Well may you call 
it crhel.---Sucb cruelties fall little ſhort 
of thoſe praftifes 1 85 Nero and Cal gula. 


E 2 Did 


76 BARFORD ABBEY. 


Did it depend on myſelf only, I would 
tell Miſs Warley I love, every time I be- 
hold her enchanting face; every time I 

bear the voice of wiſdom ſpringing from 
the ſeat of innocence. 


2 - No ſhadow of gaining over Sir James! 1 
— Efferts has not been wanting: I mean 
_ efforts to declare my inclination,———I 
have followed him like a ghoſt for days 
paſt, thinking at every ſtep how I ſhould 
bleſs this or that ſpot on which he con- 
ſented to my happineſs.Pleaſing phan- 
toms !-—— How have they fled at ſight 
of his determin'd countenance ! —— Ne- 
thought I could trace in i the ſame ob- 
duracy. which nature vainly pleaded to 
remove. In orber matters my heart is 
reſolute; —bere an errand coward No! 
I cannot break it to him whilſt in Hamp- 
ſhire-—— When I get to town, a letter 
Hall ſpeak for me. Sometimes I am 
tempted to truſt the ſecret to. Lady 
Powis. - — She is compaſſionate ;——ſhe 
| would 


BARFORD ABBEY. 55 
would even FOR her own peace to pre- 
ſerve mine. Again the thoughts of 


involving her in freſh ner deter. 
mined me lp glen it. 


Had my fucker been Oe with 
that part of Sir James's character which 
concerned his ſon, I am convinc'd he 
would have made ſome reſtrictions in re- 
gard to the explicit obedience he en- 
joined. -— But all was huſhed whilſt Mr. 
Powis continued on his travels ; nor, un- 
til he ſettled abroad, did any one ſul⸗ 
pect there had been a family difagree- 
ment: even at this time the whole affair 
is not generally known. -The name of 
the lady to whom he was obliged to 
make propoſals, i is in particular carefully 
concealed. I, who from ten years old 
have been bred up with them, am an en- 
tire ſtranger to it. Perbaps no part of 
the affatr would ever have tranſpired, 
had not Sir James made ſome diſcoveries, 
in the firſt agitation of his paſſion, be- 

"Bog +. my 


* 
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fore a large company, when he received 
an account of Mr. Powis's being ap- 
pointed to the government of —— ——. 
No ſecret can be ſafe in a breaſt where 
every paſſage is not well guarded againſt 
an enemy which, de. © throws 
up all before it. 


Let me not forget ta tell you, lied 
| a multiplicity of concerns crowding on 
my mind, that I have poſitively deny'd 
Edmund to intercede with his father re. 
garding the commiſſion, - A bare ſurmiſe 
that he; is my rival, has filenced me. 
Was I ungenerous enough to indulge 
myſelf in getting rid of him, an oppor- 
tunity now offers hut I am as averſe 
to fuch proceedings as he ought to be 
wha is the friend of n and 
writes the name af. | 


Fi "AE 
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LETTER 


The Honourable GzorRGe Mol ESswox TE 
to Lord DARcEx. 


| . Bath, 
ErLieve me, my dear Lord, I ne- 
ver ſuſpeted you capable of de- 
gas you juſtly hold in abhorrence.---If 
I expreſſed myfelf warmly, it was owing 
to your keeping from me the knowledge 
of thoſe particulars which have varied 
every circumſtance.----I ſaw my friend a 
poor reſtleſs being, irrefolute, full of 
perplexities.---- I felt for him.---I rejoice 
now to find from whence this irreſo- ' 
| lution, thoſe perplexities aroſe. — She is, 
---- ſhe muſt,----by heaven! ſhe ſhall be 
yours: A reward fit only for ſuch great 
---ſuch noble reſolutions. 


| You talk of a 2 1 


| 2 that argument.---You muſt not uſe it be- 


E 1 fore 
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fore you have laid your attentions open 
to Sir James. Neither follow her to 
France. -— What, as you are ſituated, 
would that avail? Prevent her going, 
if you can. Such a woman, under the 
protection of Lady Mary Sutton, muſt 
have many . propoſals. 


1 vnderfiand nothing of features, —— I 
know nothing of phyſiognomy, if you 
have any uneaſineſs from Bridgman.— 

It was not marks of a violent paſſion he 
betrayed ;----rather, I think, an ambition 
of having his taſte approved by the 
world ;---but we ſhall know more of the 
matter when I meet im in town. 


Stupidity ; ---Not ſee her partiality ! 
not ſee that ſhe loves you !----She will 
ſome time hence own it as frankly with 
her lips, as her eyes have told you a 
thouſand times, did you underſtand their 
language.---The duce a word could I get 
from them. Very uncivil, I think, not 

— : 3 | to 
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to-ſpeak when they were ſpoke to.---They 
will be ready enough, I ſuppoſe, with 
their thanks and applauſes, when I preſent 
her hand to be united with her heart. 
That office ſhall be mine --- Something tells 
me, there is to be an alteration in your 
affairs ſudden as unexpected. 


I got to the rooms this evening for the 
laſt time. To- morrow I ſet out for 
Slone Hall, in | my way to London. —— 
Here I ſhall ſpend two or three days 
happily with my good-natured cou ſin 
Lady Dorothy. Perhaps we may take 3 
an airing together as far as your territo- 
ries.---I ſhall not look on Faulcon Park. 
with double pleafure. Neither that or 
the agreeable neighbourhood round it 
will be ever bridled over by a haughty 
dame.--(Miſs Warley, forbid it. )--Some 


 fuchi we ſee in high as well as low life, — 


Haughtineſs is the reverſe of true great- 
neſs; therefore it ſtaggers The do bella | 
it in the former. 2 
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A fervant with a white favour !—— 


| 3 


Upon my word, Mr. Fletcher, you re- 
turn with your fair bride ſooner than I 


expected. A card too. Things muſt 


de finely accommodated with the old 


Lady. Your Lordſhip being at too 


great a diſtance to partake of the feaſt, 
Cn er PO nr ge 


« Mrs. e Mr. and Mrs. Fle- 
0 cher's compliments to Moleſ- 
« worth, -— — My fon and daughter are 
« juſt return d from Scotland, and hope 
for the pleaſure of Mr. Moleſworth's 
company with eight or ten other 
friends, to . congratulate them this 
6 evening on their arrival. Both the 
« Ladies and Mr. Flecher will be 


much difappointed, ane, 


? + cept our invitation. rs bp Bar 


. | True 
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True as I live, neither added or diminiſb- 
ed a tittle,---and wrote by the hand of 
Flecher's Deſdemona. Does not a man: 
with a wife lite this ? --- Not for twice 
that ſum would I ſee ſuch nonſence come 
from her I was to ſpent my life with. 


Pity Nature and Fortune has ſuch fre- 
quent bickerings! When one ſmiles the 


other frowns. --- I wiſh the gipfies would 


make up matters, arid ſend us down their: 
| favours wrapp'd up together. 


| Confidering the friendſhip you hae 

D Edmund with, I have no idea 
he can preſume to think of Miſs War- 

ley, ſeeing what he muſt fox. 

I ſhall expect to find a letter on my 
arrival in St. James's Street. Omit not 

thoſe reſpects which are due at Barford- 

| Abbey. : 2 a 


Tours, 
Morrswonlh. 
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I ET TER. XII. 


Lord 0 to the Honourable Groncn 
Mol ESwOR TR. 


Bees 4459 N 
Should be in a fine plight, truly, to 
J let her go to France without mel 
Why, I am almoſt beſides myfelf at the 
thoughts of an eight days ſeperation.—-- 
Was ever any thing ſo forgetful !'——To' 
bring no other cloaths here but mourn- 
ing !----Did ſhe always intend to encircle 
the ſun with a fable cloud !---Or, why 
not diſpatch a ſervant ?---A journey into 
Oxfordſhire is abſolutely neceſſary.—— 
Some other buſineſs, I ſuppoſe; but I am 
not enough in her confidence to know - 


of what nature.---Poh! love Impoſ- 
fible, and refuſe me ſo ſmall a boon as 
to attend her !--- requeſted too in a man- 
ner that ſpoke my whole ſoul.---Yes; 1 
had near broke through all my reſoluti- 

| 4 . ons — 
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ons. — I did ſay, If Miſs Warley 
refuſes her dear hand, preſſing it to my 
lips, in the ſame peremptory manner, 
what will become of him who 3) 2d. 
it is loſt to the whole world? 
The reply ventur'd no further than her 
cheek-; there fat enthron'd in robes of 
erimſon. ] ſcarce dard to look up: 
---her eyes darted forth a ray ſo power-, 
ful, that I not only quitted her hand, 
but ſuffered her to leave the room with- 
out my ſaying another word. This 
happened at Jenkings' 'S laſt evening; in 
the morning ſhe was to ſet out with the 
old gentleman for Oxfordſhire.-I did not 
attempt ſeeing her again till that time, 
fearing my preſence might be unpleaſing, 
after the confuſion I had occaſioned. | | 


Sick of my bed I got up at * 
and taking a gun, directed my courſe 
to the only ſpot on earth capable of af- 
fording me delight. The outer gate 
barr'd :---no appearance of any living 

= | __ 


— — 
- — weati——, — — 
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than felt by another. 
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creature, except poor Czſar.--He, hear- 
ing my voice, crept from his wooden- 


houſe, and, inſtead of barking, ſaluted 


me in a whining tone :---ſtretching him- 


ſelf, he jumped towards the gate, lick - 
my hands that lay between the bars. 


I faid many kind things to this faith- 


ful beaſt, in hopes my voice would 
awaken ſome of the family. The 
ſcheme ſucceeded.----A bell was ſounded 
from one of the apartments ; that oppo- 
ſite to which I ſtood.---A ſervant open- 
ing the window fhutters, I was tempted 
to keep my ſtand. ——— A white beaver 
with a green feather, and a riding-dreſs 

of the ſame colour, plainly told me this 
was the room where reſted all my trea- 


fure, and cauſed in my mind ſuch con- 


flifts as can no more be deſcribed by me 
Unwilling to 
encreaſe my tortures I reeled to an old 


tree, which lay on a bank near; - there 


fat down to recover my trembling. — 
The next thing which alarmed me was 
an 
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an empty chaiſe, driving full ſpeed 
down the hill.---I knew on what occa- | 
ſion, yet could not forbear aſking the 
poſt boy.— He anfwered, To carry 
ſome company from yonder houſe.— 
My fituation was really deplorable, — 
when I beheld my dear lovely girl walk- 
ing in a penfive mood, attir'd in that 
very dreſs which I eſpied through the 
window.---Heavy was the load I drag- 
ged from head to heel; yet, ike a Mer- 
cury, I flew to meet her.---She faw me, 

————ﬀſarted and cry” d, Blefs me 
my Lord i what brings you hither at 
this early hour? The real truth was 
ſpringing to my lips, when, recollecting 
her happineſs might be the ſacrifice, I 
faid, examining the lock of my gun, 
-I am waiting, Miſs Warley, for that 
hazy fellow / Edmund: he promiſed 
to ſhew me an eye of pheafants. If 
you are not a very keen ſportſman, re- 
turned ſhe, what ſays your Lordſhip to 
a cup of chacolate. It will not de- 
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tain you long :—Mrs. Jenkings has ſome 
ready prepared for the travellers. 


She pronounced travellers with un- 
common glee z——at leaſt I thought ſo, 
and, nettled at her indifference, could 
not help replying, Tou are very happy, 
madam ;---you part with your friends veg 
| ungeluctantly, I perceive. . 


| 
"13+ 


If any thing cver en Ht fa- 
vour, it was now.---Her confuſion was 
viſible; even Edmund obſerved it, 
who juſt then ſtrolled towards us, and 
ſaid, looking at both e FI 
is the matter with Miſs en, Pf 


With me, Edmund ? ſhe b 
nothing ailes me. I ſuppoſe you think 
I am enough of the fine Lady to com- 
plain the whole day, becauſe I. have got 
up an hour before my uſual time. 


— 
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-: lia tongue was nw ſilent z—his eyes 
full of enquiries, — He fixed them on us 
alternately, wanting to diſcover the ſi - 
tuation of our hearts, Why ſo curious, 
Edmund? — Things cannot go on long 
at this rate. Jour heart muſt undergo 
a ſtrict ſcrutiny before I ſhall . what 
\ dae we are 1 * | 


No words can paint my gratitude for 
worthy Jenkings.— He went to the Ab- 
bey, on foot, before breakfaſt was end _ 
ed, to give me an opportunity of ſup - 
plying his place in the chaiſe, At part- 
ing he actually took one of my hands, 
joined it with Miſs Warley's, and 1 
could perceive petitions aſcending from 
the ſeat of purity, —— I know to what 


they tended. I felt, I ſaw them.? 


The chaiſe drove off. 
bleſſed him. — May my bleſſings over- 
take him May they light where vir- ' 
rue ſits enſhrin'd by locks of ſilver. 


Tes, 


— 


I could have 
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| Fes, if his ſon was to wound me in 
the tendereſt part, for the ſake of ſuch a 
father, Ithink, ———T know not what to 


_ think, — Living in ſuch ſuſpence is next 
to madneſs. 


7. | She treats 1 freedom of a 
ſiſter ——She calls him Edmund. 
leans on his arm, and ſuffers him to take 
her hand. The leaſt favour conferred 
on me is with an air / reſerved, ſo diſ- 
tant, as if ſhe would ſay, I have not for 

| Pn WE LO COURIER. 


Lady. Powis ſends to defire 1 vill 
walk with her. A ſweet companion 
am I for a perſon in low ſpirits !— That 
her's are not high is evident. ——— She 
has ſhed many tears this morning at 
ee e 4 


- Inſtead of eight days mortification we 

might have ſuffer d twenty, had not her 

Ladyſhip inſiſted on an abſolute pro- 
| miſe 


* 
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miſe of xeturning at that deen 
wel till then. | 
Yours, | 8 
41 Danenv. 


3 dere 


LETTER XIII. 


iſe F W ARLEY to Lady Maxy Surron. 


From the Crown, at —; 
ERE am I, ever honour lady, 
forty. miles on the road to that 
beloved ſpot, where, for nineteen years, 
my tranquility was uninterrupted. ES. 
Will a ſerene ſky always hang over me ? 


lt will be preſumption to ſuppoſe it, 
hen thouſands, perhaps, endowed 


with virtues the moſt god-hike, have 
nothing on which they can look back but 
dark clouds, —nothing to which they can 
look forward but gathering ftorms.-—Am 

Ia bark only fit to fail in fair weather? 
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Shall I not prepare to meet the waves of 
diſappointment ? 


How does my heart beat, —how throb, 
—to give up follies which dare not hide 
themſelves where a paſſage is made by 
generoſity, by affection unbounded. — 
Yes, my dear Lady, this is the only mo- 
ment I do not regret being abſent from 
you; — for could my tongue relate what 
my pen trembles to diſcover ? No! 


Behold me at your Ladyſhip's feet !— 
behold me a ſupplicant ſuing for my re- 
turning peace! — — You,. only, can re- 
ſtore it. Command that I give up my 
preference for Lord Darcey, and the in- 
truder is baniſh'd from my heart 
then ſhall I no more labour to decerve- 

- myſelf: — tben ſhall I no more blindly 
exchange certain peace for: doubtful 
happineſs, — a quiet for a reſtleſs mind. — 
Humility has not fled- me; —my heart 
has not fallen a ſacrifice to title, pomp 
p | or 
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or ſplendor. --- Yet, has it not fooliſhly, 


unaſked, given. itſelf up ?- Ah! my 
Lady, not entirely unaſk'd neither; or, 
why, from the firſt moment, have I 
ſeen him ſhew /uch tender, ſuch reſpe&-. 
ful aſſiduities ?---why ſo ardently ſolicit 
to attend me into Oxfordſhire ?--- why 
aſk, if I refuſed my hand in the ſame 
peremptory manner, what would become 
of the man who without it was loſt to 
the whole world ?--But am I not too vain ? 
Why ſhould this man be Lord Darcey ? ? 


Rather one riſing to his imagination, 


who he might poſſibly ſuppoſe was en- 
trapped by my girliſh years. A few, a 
very few weeks, and I am gone from him 
for ever. If your Ladyſhip's goodneſs 
can pardon the confeſſion I have made, 
no errors will I again commit of the 
kind which now lies bluſhing before 
Next to your Ladyſhip Mr. Jenkings 
js the beſt friend I have on carth.----He 
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never has ſuſpected, or now quite forgets 
his ſuſpicions. Not all my entreaties 
could prevent him from taking this long 

journey with me. -His age, his con- 
nections, his buſineſs, every thing is 
made ſubſervient to my convenience 
Whilſt I write he is below, and has juſt 
ſent up to know if I will permit a gen- 
tleman of his acquaintance, whom he has 
met accidently at this inn, to dine with 
us.--Why does he uſe the ceremony? 
I can have no objection to any friend of 
bis.---Dinner is ſerved up.---I ſhall write 
again at our laſt ſtage this evening. 


| From the Mitre at. 

Paſt twelve at hight ! An hour I 

uſed to think the moſt filent of any 

but here fo much the teverſe, one rea- 

ſonably may ſuppoſe the inhabitants, or 

oueſts, have miſtaſten * for mid- 
day. ; 


| 2:Þ-will i by all this ; 
noiſe? | 
I A ſtrange 
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A ſtrange buſtle ? —— Something like 
fighting ! Very near, I proteſt. — 
Hark ! bleſs me, I ſhall be frightened to 
death ! ---- The chambermaid not come | 
Would, I could find my way to Mr. 
Jenkings's room !----Womens voices, as 
I live ——Begging l- --praying Ah 
ah! now they cry, Take the ſwords 
away !----Take the ſwords away !---Hea- 
ven defend us! to be ſure we ſhall be 
all killed. 


One o'clock. 
Not kill'd, but terrified out of my 
ſenſes —— Well, if ever 1 * at TO 


inn again—— - - 


You remember, Madam, I was thrown 
into a ſad fright by the hurry and con- 
fuſion without. I dropped my pen, and 
pulled the bell with greater violence. 
No one came ;—== the noiſe increas d. 
Several people ran up and down by 
the door of my apartment. flew 

and 
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and double lock'd it. But, good God ! 
1 were my terrors, when a voice 
cried out, She cannot be brought to life! 
is there no aſſiſtance at hand no 
ſurgeon near: | ER: ruſhed from my 
chamber, in the firſt emotions of ſur- 
prize and compaſſion, to mix in a con- 
fuſed croud, unknowing and unknown.--- 
I ventur'd no further than the paſſage. 


Judge my aſtoniſhment, to perceive 


there, and in a large room which open'd 


into it, fifty or fixty well dreſſed peo- 


ple of both ſexes:Momen, ſome cry- 
ing, ſome laughing :—— Men ſwearing, 
ſtamping, and calling upon others to 

come down and end the piſpute below. 
A thought of nothing ot, but how 
to retreat unobſerv d: when a gentle- 
man, in regimentals, ran ſo furiouſly up 
the ſtairs full againſt me, that I ſhould 
have been inſtantly at the bottom, had 
not his extended arm prevented my 


Bight. | 
164 


— 
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I did not ſtay to receive his apolo- 
gies, but haſtened to my chamber, and 
have not yet recovered my trem bling. — 


Why did 1 leave it ?----Why was I fo in- 
conſiderate. | 


Another alarm !---Some one knocks 
at the door !---Will there be no end to 
my frights? 


If one's ſpirits are on the deter how 
every little circumſtance increaſes our 
conſternation ! — When J heard the tap- 
ping at my door, inſtead of enquiring 
who was there, I got up and ſtood | 
againſt it, 


: Bort be afraid, Aame, fd 8 0er ; 
without; it is only the chambermaid 
come with ſome drops and water 
With drops and water | replied I, letting 
Her in---who ſent you hither? 


Vo. I. | F Cap- 5 
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Captain Riſby, Mame, one of the of. 
ficers :----he told me you was frighten'd. 


I am oblig'd to the gentleman ;--— 
but ſet down the drops, I do not want 
any.---Pray tell me what has occaſioned 


this uproar in your houſe ? - 


Io be ſure, Mame, here has been a 
terrifying noiſe this night.----It don't uſe 
to be ſo; — but our Town's Gentlemen 
have ſuch a diſlike to Officers, I ſuppoſe. 
there will be no peace while they are in 
town. I never ſaw the Ladies dreſs'd 
fo fine in my life; and had the Colonel 
happen'd to aſk one of the Alderman's 
daughters to dance, boo would have 
gone on well. . 


— wn 
hate?  - 


O yes, Mane, che / is de 3 


kept: here.-—And, as 3 ſaying, the 
| Conolel 


- = E 


1 
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Conolel ſhould have danced with one of 
our Alderman's daughters :-—Inſtead of 
that, he engag*d a daughter of Eſquire 
Light, and introduc'd the Major and a 
 bandſome Captain to her two ſiſters... 
Now, to be fure, this was enough to 
entage the beft Trade's-People in the 
place, who can give their young Ladies 
three times as much as Mr. Light can 
his — | | | 


I ks ſhe was determin'd to finiſh as | 
harangue, ſo did not attempt to inter- 


rupt her. 


One of us chambermaids, Mame, con- 
tinued ſhe, always aſſiſt the waiters ; 
it was my turn this evening; fo, as 1 
was ſtirring the fire in the card room, 1 
could hear the Ladies whiſper their 
Partners, if they let ſtrangers ſtand above 
them, they might dance with whom 


they could get for the future.--They 


F 2 Colo- 


were buſy about the matter when the 
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Colonel enter d with Miſs Light, who, 
though ſhe is very handſome, very ſenſi- 


| ble, and all that, it did not become 


her to wear a ſilver ſilk for what, as 
our Ladies ſaid, is family without for- 
tune ?—— But I am running on with a 
_ ſtory of an hour long.---So. Mame, as 
ſoon as the Conolel and his partner went 
into the dancing room,---one cry'd, De- 
fend me from French'd hair, if people's 
heads are to look like towers ;---another, 


her gown ſleeves were too large ;---a third 
the robeings too high ;---a fourth, her 


ET ruff too deep: in ſhort, Mame, her very 


ſhoe-buckles ſhared the ſame fate. 


This recital put me out of all pati- 
ence :---I could not endure to ſce held 
up a picture, which, though out of the 
hands of a danber, preſented a true like - 
neſs of human nature in her moſt de- 
prav d ſtate.---Enough, Mrs. Betty, ſaid 
I, now pray warm oy bed; it is late, 


E. eee 8 
to 


— 
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O! to be ſure, Mame; but will you 
not firſt hear what was the occaſion of 
the noiſe ?--- The country dances, conti- 
nued ſhe, not waiting my reply, began; 

and our Town's Gentlemen ran to the top 
of the room, leaving the Officers to 
dance at the bottom.- This put them 
in ſ violent a paſſion, that the Conolel 
ſwore, if our Gentlemen perſiſted in their 
ill manners, not a foul ſhould dance. 


So, Mame, upon this our Gentlemen let 
ſome of the Officers ſtand above them; 


---and there was no diſpute till after ten. 


What they quarrelled about then I 
don't know.;--but, when I came. into 
the room, they were all going to fight; 
---and fight they certainly would, if they 
could have got our Gentlemen down 

ſtairs. Not one of them would ſtir, 


which made the others ſo mad, that 
they would have pulled them down, had 
not the Ladies interfered. Then it was, 
Mame, 1 ſuppoſe, you heard the cries 
and ſhrieks; for every one that had bu/- 

1 hands, 


* 


102 BARFORD ABBRY. 


bards, brothers, or admirers there, took 
hold of them; begging and praying 
they would not fight.—-— Poor Miſs 
Peggy Turner will have a fine rub ; for 
ſhe always deny'd to her Mamma, that 
there was any thing in the affair between 
her and Mr. Grant the Attorney. Now 
ſhe has diſcovered all, by fainting away 
when dae nf n 
other end of che room. 


1 hope there has been ho blood ſhed ? 


None, I'll aſſure you, Mame, in this 
| ' houſe; what happens out of it is no 
| buſineſs of mine. Now, Mame, would. 
you pleaſe to go to bed? By all means, 
Mrs. Betty.——So away went my com- 
municative companion. Being much 
tired, 1 ſhall lay down an hour or two, 
then reaſſume my pen. 


Four 
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% 


Four o'c'ock in the morning. 


Not able to cloſe my eyes, I am got 
up to have the pleaſure of introducing 
to your Ladyſhip the Gentleman who I 
mention'd was to dine with us at the 
other inn. Judge my ſurprize, when I 
found him to be the worthy Dean of 


his former flock ;---I knew him before 
Mr. Jenkings pronounced his name, by 
the ſtrong likeneſs of his picture. 


I even fancied the beautiful pair ftood 
befote me, whoſe hands he is repreſented 
joining. It is much to be regretted fo 
fine a piece ſhould be hid from the 
world. — Why ſhould not this be pro- 
portion? The other portraits which your 
Ladyſhip has drawn, are even allowed 
by Reynolds to be maſterly. Let 
me therefore entreat, next time he comes 
to the Lodge, my favourite may at leaſt 
2 <4 - have 


— 
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have a chance of being called from ba- 
| niſhment. | : 


VB The Dean was almoſt diſcouraged 
from proceeding on his journey, by 
hearing of vour-Ladyſhip's abſence, and 
the death of Mrs. Whitmore.---He was 
| no ſtranger to what concern'd me, tho” 
I could be ſcarce an inhabitant of Hill- 
ford-Down at the time he left it. 
ſuppoſe his information was from Mr. 
Jenkings ; I could ſee them from the 
window deep in diſcourſe, walking in 
the Bowling-Green, from the moment 
the Dean got out of his chaiſe till din- 
8 8 


The latter expreſſed infinite ſatisfac- 
tion when I joined them ; looking with 
ſuch ſtedfaſt tenderneſs, as if he would 
trace on my countenance the features 
of ſome dear friend.---His fincere re- 

- _gard for Mr. and Mrs. Whitmore, and 
the gratitude he owes your Ladyſhip, 
| muſt 
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muſt make him behold me with a fa- 
vourable eye, knowing how greatly I 
have been diſtinguiſh'd by the two 
latter. 557 E 


| He had a ſtool put into his chaiſe; 
aſſuring us we could fit three conveni- 
ently.---We came from the laſt inn to- 
gether, and are to travel ſo the remain- 


der of the) er. 


After your Ladyſhip's * ſtri com- 
mands, that I look on Brandon-Lodge 
as my home, I ſhall make it ſuch the 
few - days 1 ſtay in Oxfordſhire go== and 
have preſumed on your indulgence, to 


requeſt Mr. Jenkings will do the ſame. - 


---The Dean's viſit is to Mr. Gardener, 
which will be happy for me, as that 
Gentleman's houſe is ſo near the Lodge. 
---I hope to ſee the tops of the chim- 
nes this Sens 


F 5 | My . 
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My heart would j jump at the ſight, if 
1 expected your Ladyſhip to meet me 
with open arms. Extatic thought 
unfit to precede thoſe diſappointments 
which muſt follow thick on one another. 
Can there be greater - to paſs the very 
houſe, once inhabited by---O my Lady! 
— Heaven ! how will your and her image 
bring. before me e paſt happy ſcenes l 


If this is a md voice, he is got 
up early. The horſes putting to, and 
ſcarce five o'elock! Here comes a meſ- 
ſenger, to ſay they are ready. So reſt 
my pen, till I 6 
don. Lodge. 0 


I, never ſaw ſuch general joy as ap- 
peared through the village at ſight of 
the Dean. The firſt perſon who eſpy'd 
him ran . with ſuch ſpeed into every 
houſe, that by the” time we reached Mr. 

C Gar- 
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5 Gardener's gate, the chaiſe was ſur- 


rounded by a hundred people. Mr. 

and Mrs. Gardener ſtepping out, were 
ſaluted by che Dean. What, our old 
| friend! cried: they. —— What, our old 
friend !---Good God'!---and Miſs War- 
ley too !---This is a joyful ſufprize, in- 
deed ! and would have taken me out by 
force, if I had not perſiſted in going to 
the Lodge.---Your Ladyſhip is enough 
acquainted with theſe good people, to 


know they would part with any thing 
rather than their friends.---I have not 


yet ſeen Miſs Gardener : ſhe was gone 
on a walk with Miſs RO AO 
Conway. 


The dean ſhowered a thouſand marks 
of regard on all around him ;——the 
meaneſt not eſcaping his notice. In this 
tumult of pleaſure I did not paſs unre- 
_ garded. — Your” Ladyſhip and Mrs. 
Whitmore fill live in their hearts ; the 

IM * pure 


hy ONT, © — CO 9 * 
: * % 
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pure air of Hillford-Down will not mix 
with the cold blaſt of ingratitude. 


May the ſoft pillow I am going to re- 
poſe on, ſnut not out from my mind the 
Ioad of obligations which reſt on it !--- | 
The remembrance is balm to my ſoul, ei- 


ther 1 in my ſleeping or waking hours. , 


Nine o'clock. 


Source out of my bed half an hour! 
How have I over-ſlept myſelf ! Mrs. 
Bennet has prevailed on Mr. Jenkings to- 
have ſome breakfaſt. Good, conſiderate 
woman indeed all your Ladyſhip's 

domeſtics are good and conſiderate.— 
No wonder, when you treat them ſo 
very different from ſome people of high 
rank. Let thoſe who complain of fraud, 
guilt, negligence, or want of reſpect | 
from their dependants, look in here;z--- 
| where they will ſee honeſty, virtue, and 


FAN attend the execution of every 
com> 
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-command. —— Flowers muſt be planted - 
before they can take reot.---Few,. very 
few endeavour to improve an unculti- 
vated ſoil, notwithſtanding how great 
the advantage is to the improver. 


I laſt night received pleaſure inexpreſ- 
ſible, by ſending for the ſervants to ac- 
quaint them of your Ladyſhip's return- 
ing health; and feaſted on the ſatisfac- 
tion they expreſſed.---In a moment all 
the live creatures were brought.---I am 
fatisfied, my Lady, if any of them die 
in your abſence, it muſt be of fat. 
My old acquaintances, Bell and F lora 
could hardly waddle in to pay their 
compliments ; the parrot, which uſed to 
ſquall the moment ſhe ſaw me, is now 
quite dumb; ſhewing no mark of her 
favour, but holding down her head to 
be ſcratched ;- the turtle doves are in 
the ſame caſe.---I have taken the liberty] 

to deſire the whole crew * be FS 
to thor ARE: | 


Ichn 


| 
| 
| 


— 
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John ſaid, he believed it was natural 
for every thing to grow fat here; and 
was much 11 when I ſaw the coach- 


| _ horſts, I ſhould pronounce the ſame 


hard ſentence againſt them, deſiring Or- 
ders to attend me with the carriage this 
morning.---I told him my ſtay would be 


+ ſhort; I ſhould have no time for a an 


air ing. 


The gardener has juſt ſent me a 


blooming noſegay; I ſuppoſe, to put 
me in mind of viſiting his care, which 


I intend, after I have acquainted your 
Ladyſhip with an incident that till this 
moment had eſcaped my memory.—— 


The Dean, Mr. Jenkings, and myſelf, 


were drinking a cup of .chocolate before 


we ſat out from the inn where I had been 
ſo much hurried, when captain Riſby 


ſent in his name, deſiring we would ad- 


mit him for a moment. His requeſt 
being aſſented to, he entered very re- 
ſpectfuli, ſaid he came to apologize for 


the 
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the rudeneſs he was guilty of the laſt 
night.---The Dean and Mr. Jenkings 
preſently gueſſed his meaning; I had 
been juſt relating the whdle affair, which 

I was pleaſed to find did not diſturb 
their reſt.---I aſſured Captain 'Riſby, far 
from deeming his behaviour rude, I was 
obliged-to him for his ſolicitude in ſend- 
ing a ſervant to my chamber. He faid 
he had not been in bed, determining to 
watch our ſetting out, in hopes his par- 
don would be ſealed: that to think of 
the accident he might have EO, 


yore him _ou We 


„inden me, Madam, addreſling Nm 
ſelf to me; and you, Sir, to Mr. Jen- 
kings; if I aſk one plain queſtion: Have 
Don, or at leaſt has not that Lady, rela- 
tions out of England? I have a friend 
abroad] have heard him ſay his father 
is ſtill living; but then he has no ſiſter, 
r a certain likeneſs I 2 would 
convince me. 


1 
| 
l 
'3 
it - 


fity. — 
he Bkemed me. ---Perhaps his eyes miſ- 
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Undoubtedly he took me for Mr. 


Jenkings's daughter: what he meant 


further I cannot divine. 


Mr. Jenkings reply'd, You are miſ- | 
taken, Sir, if you think me the father of 


this Lady. The chaiſe driving up that 


moment to the door, he ſhook him by 
the. hand, and led me towards it; the 


| my ings. | 


1 with I could have ſatisfied my curio- 
| I wiſh I had known to whom 


informed him---perhaps he might have | 


taken a chearful glaſs after the laſt 
night's encounter: yet he reſembled 


not a votary of Bacchus; his com- 
plexion clear;---hair nicely comb'd . 
a coat without a ſpot; . linen extremely 
fine and clean.---But enough of him. 
Here comes the Dean, walking up the 


avenue eſcorting a party of 1 old ac- 


— 18 
Adicul 


1 
7 f 
! 
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Adieu! deareſt honour'd Lady, till 
my return to Hampſhire. : 


F. WaxLzv. 
KNM ON MM MN N 
L* TER 


The Hon. Groner Mol ESswoR TH to Lovd | 
Darcey, | | 


| " London. N 


4 7 ever any thing fo. forgetful, to 
bring no other clothes bere * 


ü mourning ? 


| Really, my I. ord, this ſavours a good 
deal of the matrimonial ſtile. Was you 
commenced Benedict, I ſhould think 
you had received leſſons from the fa- 
mous L——, who takes ſuch pains 


with his pupils, that thoſe whoſe attend- 


ance is frequent, can, in the ſpace of 
three months after the knot is tied, 


""_ 


. 
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bring their wives to hear patiently the 


words----forgetful,----ridiculous,----abſurd, 
---P ſb.—· pob, and a thouſand more of 
the ſame ſignificant meaning.---I hear 
you, my Lord: —it is true, I am in jeſt 
I know you would ſcorn to ſay even 
A a peeviſh thing to a wife. 


Why fret yourſelf to a ſkeleton, about 
an abſence of eight days ?---How could 
you ſuppoſe ſhe would let you go into 
* Oxfordſhire ?--- Proper decorums muſt 
be obſerved by that ſex.--- Are not thoſe 


deſpicable who negle& them ?---What 


would you have ſaid, had ſhe taken Ed- 
mund with her ?---Don't ſtorm: on re- 
flection you will find you had no great- 
er right to expect that indulgence. 


I have this morning | had a letter from. 
Dick Riſby, that unfortunate, + but 
worthy couſin of mine, juſt returned 
from the Weſt-Indies to take on him 
the command of a company in Lord 
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w———; regiment. What a Father his 
----to abandon ſuch a ſon.----Leave him 
to the wide world at ſixteen,----without 
a ſhilling, only to gratify the pride and 
avarice of his ſerpent daughter,-;--who 
had art ſufficient to get this noble youth 
diſinherited for her waddling brat, whoſe 
head was form'd large enough to contain 
his mother's miſchief and his ow 
In vain we attempted to ſet aſide the 
will. — my brother would not leave 
England whilſt there remained the leaſt 


e 


I always dreaded. Dick's . 


well knowing what a deſigning perfidi- 
ous ſlut his ſiſter was, from her very in- 
fancy. Her parents drew down a curſe 
by their blind indulgence: even her 
nurſe was charged not to contradict her; 
ſne was to have every thing for wenn 
_ the ſhewed the leaſt inclination. 


Lord 
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Lord Eggom and myſelf being near 
of an age with our couſins, were ſome- 
times ſent to play with them in their 
nurſery; and, though boys of tolerable 
- ſpirit, that vixen girl has ſo worried” us 
by her tyrannic and impatient temper, 
that we have often petitioned, at our re- 
turn home, to be put to bed ſupperleſs. 
If  ſweetmeats were to be divided, 
ſhe would cry to have the whole; the 
ſame in regard to cards,----ſhells,----mo- 
' ney, or whatever elſe was ſent for our 
entertainment,----When ſne has pinched 

us black and blue,----a complaint to her 

mother has been made by Dick, who 

could not bear to ſee us ſo uſed, though 
he was obliged to take ſuch treatment 

himſelf ; the only redreſs we ſhould re- 

ceive was----Poh ! ſhe is but a baby. 
I thought you had all known better 

than to take notice of what /uch a child 

as Lucy does Once, when this was 

ſaid before her, ſhe flew at me, and cry'd, 
I will pinch again, if I pleaſe ;---papa and 
mamma 
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mamma ſays I ſhall,---and ſo does nurſe; 
and I don't mind what any body elſe 
ſays.—-'T waited only for my revenge, till 
the two former withdrew ; when ſending. 
the latter for a glaſs of water, I gave 
Miſs ſuch a glorious tacking, as I be- 
| lieve ſhe has never taſted the like be- 
fore or ſince —lIn the midſt. of the 
fray, I heard nurſe running up, which 
made me haſten what I owed on my own 
account, to remind her of the favours 
ſhe had conferred on Lord Eggom and 
her brother. If ſuch a termagant in 
her infant ſtate, judge what ſne muſt 
be at a time of life when her paſſions 
are in full vigour, and govern without 
controul l — I have juſt ſhewn the 
method of rearing this diabolical plant, 
that you may not wonder at its produc- 
tions.----I ſhall ſee juſtice overtake her, 
notwithſtanding the long ftrides ſhe is 
making to eſcape. 25 rf: 


a": 
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Dick will be in town with us moſt 
part of the winter :—-I have wrote him 
to that purpoſe, and mention'd your 
name. He will rejoice to fee you 
I have often heard him regret your ac- 
quaintance was of ſo ſhort a ſtan 
Bridgman fet out for York the day * 
fore I arrived; his fervants inform me 
he is not expected back this three 
weeks. x 


1 —— lodgings vaſtly; bor ance 
ſo as the maſter and miſtreſs of the fa- 
two things ſo material to my repoſe, 
that T abſolutely could not diſpenſe pa- 
tiently with either. This it was which 
made me ſohettous about taking a houſe; 
I am now fo happily ſituated, I wiſh not 
to have one in town whilſt J remain a 
batchetor. Heaven knows how long 
that will be !----Your nonpareil has given 
me a diſlike to all my former ſlight pre- 


poſſeſſions. 


Lady 
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Lady Elizabeth Curtis !---I did once 
indeed think a little ſeriouſly of her: 
but /ach-a meer girl !---Perhaps. the time 
ſhe has ſpent in France, Germany, and 
the Lord knows where, may have 
changed her from a little bewitching, 
ſmiling, artleſs creature to a vain, de- 
Signing, baughty,--—I could call a coquet _ 


by a thouſand names ;----but Lady Eli» © 


zabeth can-not, muſt not be a coquet.--- 
Cupid, though, ſhall never tye a ban- 
dage over my eyes. The charms that 
muſt fix me are not to be borrow'd ;— - 
I ſhall look for them in her affection to 
her relations ;—in a condeſcending be- 
haviour to inferiors above all, when 
ſhe offers up her firſt duties.—If ſhe 
ſhines here, I ſhall. not follow her to 
the card- table, or play-houſe :--every - 
thing muſt be right in a heart where 
duty, affection, and humility, has the 


precedence. 
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- Fhe misfortune of our ſex is this: 


when taken with a fine face, we enquire 


no further than, Is ſhe polite ?---Is ſhe 

Witty : Does ſhe dance well? ſing well? 

Lin ſhort, is ſhe fit to appear in the 

Beau Monde; ' whilſt good fenſe and vir- 

tues which conſtitute real happineſs, 
are left out of the queſtion. 


How does beauty,----politeneſs----wit, 
n fine voice, a graceful movement, 
charm But how often are we deceiv'd 
by them.-—An inſtance of which I have 
lately ſeen in our old friend Sir Harry. 
No man on earth can pity that poor 
ſoul more than I do; yet I have laugh- 
ed hours to think of his miſtake. So 
mild-—-ſo gentle---ſaid he, George, a week 
before his marriage, I ſhould have ſaid 
execution,---it is impoſſible to put her out 

of humour.—If I am not the happieſt 

man breathing, it * be * * 
fault. | 


What 
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Wat was my "aſtoniſhment when I 1 


call'd on him in my way to town, and 


found this mild gentle mate of his, aided 
by a houſeful of her relations, had not 
only deprived him of all right and au- 
thority in the Caſtle, but an 00 | 


* 1 


* dropt in 0 one, told the 1 
I came five miles out of my way for the 
pleaſure of; ſaluting his bride, and to 
drink a bottle of claret with him. — He 
was extremely glad to ſee me; and ven- 
tured, to ſay ſo, before I was introduced 
to the Ladies: —but 1 ſaw by his 
ſneaking look, no ſuch liberty muſt be 
taken in their preſence. My reception 
was gracious enough, conſidering all com- 
munication is cut off between him and 
his former er 


ef Scan e bed, ee 80 old ot 


Dowager aſked: me, i her daughter had 
N Vor. I. 4708 7G; | not 
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Got made great altera 
tion 
time ſhe had 8 15 


„ente Mad 
7 wk 1 : 
A a ow 
| — honour, they are © viſible, pal 
can avoid being ſtruck Lich 
pre How could your. father = 
= er, 5 bear to live in ſuch 
wood? looking ſpeaking 
—_ y_— He ſmiled . = 
_ —_— and was. __ 
| hope, continued ſhe, not 4e ee | 
remaining near this houſe before the 
| . want much, Mr. 
ee turning to me with 
a d t look _— ue to hare te 
4 dyſhip e et 
r within doors, that it has taken — 
her attention a good deal 1 
— to be done wit bout. Hor. 
, you ſhall ſee our deſign; ſo, 


my dear, ſpeaking to her daughter, 
ä the plan. 4 mo 
Ir: 
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| It is in my cloſet, returned her Lady- | 
ſhip, and I don't chuſe to ſend — 
but III ring for Sally 55s! 


1 had like that moment to have vowd © 


a a life of celibacy. I faw him redden ; 
how could he avoid it, if one ſpart ot 8 
manhood remain d:? - 


5 The nde I felt threw ſuch a 
miſt before my eyes, that when the plan 
was laid on the table, I could ſcarce dif- 
tinguiſh temples from clumps of ſhrubs, 
or Chineſe ſeats from green ſlopes.——— 
Vet this reptile of a huſband could look 
over my ſhoulder, hear the opinion of 
every one preſent, without EY to give 
his own. | 1 


I was more out of patience at dinner. 
HBleſs me, | ſays her Ladyſhip, how 
aulward you are when I bid you cut up 
any thing! the mother and daugh- 
ter r echoing, Never was there ſuch Aa 

| Ras 11 


ww 
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carver as Sir Harry |—— Well, I vow, 
cry'd the latter, it is a ſtrange thing 


you will not remember ſo often as I 
have told you, to lay the meat handſome 
in the diſh. 


Good God! A I, can this man 
live out half his days ?——And, faith, 
if 1 had not drank five bumpers of Ma- 
deira, I could not have ſtood the fight of 
his en countenance. 


OY ORE I was Aiſtreſd, and 
whiſ per'd me as I mounted my horſe, 
You ſee how it is, Moleſworth ; breed- 
ing women muſt not be contradicted.— 


Ide, I do ſee how it is, return'd I; 
and could not for my ſoul forbear ſaying, 
I. ſhall rqoice to hear of a delivery. 


| This is the day when. the important 
affairs of the my are to be ſettled; 


the papers will inform you ; but can a 
man 
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man in love have any reliſh for politics? 
Pray, diveſt yourſelf of that plague, 
when you attend the houſe. — I ſhould 
drop to hear you ſay you eſpouſe this or 
that cauſe, for the love of Miſs Marley, 
inſtead of your _ : 


Next Friday ! ell, I long to foe you 
after a dreadful, dreadful abſence of eight 
days. There is ſomething confounded 
ridiculous in all this ſtuff; nor can 1 

ſcarce credit that a man ſhould pine, 
fret, and make himſelf unhappy, be 
cauſe he is looſed from the apron-ſtrings 

of his Phillida for a few days.---I ſee you 
ſhrug ;---but my fate is not dependent 
on your prognoſtications.—— Was i ſo, 

I know where I ſhould be,—down a- 
mongſt the dead men; down amongſt | 
| the dead men. 


TER 


However, I awd conſent to be 
rank'd in the number of Cupid's ſlain, 
E 4 | could 
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could I be hit by juit ſuch a dart 26 
pierc'd 98 55 


Vulcan candy has none ready made 
that will. do, unleſs he the 
points of thoſe which have _Y. re- 
_ js | 


But hold ; I muſt deſcend from the 
clouds, to regale myſelf on a fine 
turtle at the Duke of R———d's. 
What an epicure ! Talk of feaſting my 
palate, when my eyes are to meet de- 

| Heacies of a far more inviting nature! 

E here was @ time I ſhould have been 
_  envy'd ſuch a repaſt :---;bat time is fled ; 
Don are no longer a monopolizer of 
beauty; can ſing but of one, — talk 
but of one, dream but of one, — and, 
what is ſtill more extraordinary, love 
but on. — 


- Gwe 
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- Give me a heart at large 5—ſuch cont 
— notions are not for | 


Morzswon rn. 


SE EN SHETSSGES 


LETTER XV. 


Lo 3 to * Honpurable. Gone 
Mor xSswon rn. : 5 


Bas 8 ate. | 


\ 


"ENVY not the graft movarch on 

earth She is return'd- with my 
peace ;—my joy; — my very ſoul.— 
Had you ſeen her reſtorative ſmiles 
they ſpoke more than my pen can de- 
ſcribe !———She beſtow'd them on me, 
even before ſhe ran to the arms of Sir 
James and Lady Powis.— Sweet con- 
| ceicenfion1———Her hand fd ent t 
meet mine, which, trem ſtopt 
half way. What ee re 
8 ſtraint, 
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ſtraint, did T inflict on myſelf !---Yes, 


that would have been the deciſive mo- 
ment, had I not perceiv'd the eyes of 
Argus planted before, bebind, on every 
fide of Sir James. God! how he ſtar'd. 


=I ſuppoſe my looks made ſome diſco- 


wery.---Once more I muſt take thee up, 
uneaſy dreſs of hypocriſy though it 
will be as hard to girt on, as the te 
waiſtcoat on a hepa 71 


Never has a a 1 to me ſo 
long as ibis.--- Full of expectation, full 
of impatience !---All-ſtuff again. No 


matter; it is not the groans of a ſick 
man, that can convey his pain to ano- 


ther: to feel greatly, you muſt _ 

age OI UT e A 
6: ALL, FF. 
Rae you: ag 1 
ban ur 1 have open'd and ſhut the 
door; how often look'd out at the 
window, or the multiplicity of times 
„ param aan n morn- 
Zane 729 Ing '--- 
By 


# 
/ 


re 
« *% we 
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ing! Needleſs would it likewiſe be 
to recount the impatient ſteps I have 
taken by the road-ſide, attentive to the 
falſe winds, which would frequently 
cheat me into a belief, that my heart's 
treaſure was approaching. —— Hark! 1 
ſhould ſay, that muſt be wheels ;---ſtop- | 
and pauſe ;---walk . forwards ;---ſtopr a- 
gain, till every found have died pup 
m eat. 


Harraſsd by 3 I Gamers 
a back way to Jenkings's ;--enquired of 
Mrs. Jenkings, what time ſhe thought 
her huſband might be home; and taking 
Edmund with me to my former walk, 
determined to ſound his inclinations,---- 
| I waved mentioning Miſs Warley's name 
till we had gone near a quarter of a mile 
from the houſe; ſtill expecting he would 
begin the ſubject, which at this juncture 
I ſuppoſe particularly engaged his atten- 
tion; but perceiying he led to things 
e 1 quite 
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quite oppoſite, I drew him out in the 
following manner: 


80 you really chink, Edmund, your 


facher will not be our after it is | 


dark ? 
4 

I have not known, my Lord, that he 
has for many years; rather than venture, 
I believe, he would ſtop the night at 
Oxford. Very compoſedly he ſaid this, 
** watched his looks 66 IRS | 


"RI confeſs, confeſs frankly, ſaid 
11 eee eee ee 
| ever new ? 


| The longeſt I ever knew: Faith your 
- Lordſhip was never more out: far from 


thinking ſo, I am ſtartled to find how 
Faſt the hours have flown; and want 
the addition of at leaſt W anſwer 
letters which my father's buſineſs re- 


2 „ 4 
; | wad - ö 225 
4 : 


1 
Et | 
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' Buſineſs, ' Edmund ! and does bwfinefs * 
really engroſs ſo much of your attention, 


when you know who is expected in 
the evening? Ah! Edmund, you are a 


iy fellow : never tell me, you want to 


ſence. 


Tadious 1 of dbfente! Ho! ho! ny 
Lord, I ſee now what you are at; your 


Lordſhip can never 1 me ne 


foo] as to 


Fool! My ſuppoſition, 5 | 
pronounces you a man of ſenſe z eat 


mn my meaning. 


N miſtake, my Lord ; 8 
muſt be the height of folly to lift my 


thoughts to Miſs Warley. Suppoſe my 


father can give me a few thouſands, - 
are "theſe ſufficient to - purchaſe beauty, 


good ſenſe, with every.accompliſhment ? 


F Ines 


lengthen out the” eee Hours e mh. 
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vain fellow :—Miſs Warley was never 
born for Edmund Fenkings.—She told me 
" the firſt moment I beheld her, 


(4 Told you ſo? what then, you. have made 
Pretenſions to her, and ſhe told you. ſo? 
7 

Yes, my Lord, ſne told me That 
is, her eyes, her whole graceful form, 
ſpoke it. Was I a man of family, — a 
man of title, with a proper knowledge 
of the world A would not deliberate a 
moment. 


Ho comes it 558 Edmund, that 
you are ſo aſſiduous to oblige her ?—— 
You would not run and fly for every | 


young — r 


True, my Lord, it is not every one 

would repay me with ſmiles of conde- 
ſcenſion. Suffer me to aſſure your Lord- 
ſhip, when I can oblige Miſs Warley, 
my ambition is gratified. Never, never 
OED g "I ſhall 
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ſhall a more preſumptuous wiſh intrude 
to make me leſs worthy of the honour 1 
receive 8 your Lordſhip's. 8 notice. — 


This he ſpoke with energy j fuch 
energy. —as if he had come at the book 
of my heart, and was reading its con- 
tents. I knew his regard for my dear 
amiable girl, and the danger of betray- 
ing my ſecret, or ſhould have treated 

him with unbounded confidence I 
therefore only applauded his ſentiments. 
---told him a man who could think thus: 
nobly, ——honour'd me in his friend- 
ſhip; that mine to him ſhould be unal- 
| terable; call'd him brother; and by the 
Joyful perturbations of my ſoul, I fear 
J gave him ſome idea of what I ſtrove to 


| The curtain of night. was s dropping 
by ſlow degrees, when a diſtant ſound of 
wheels. interrupted our converſation.— 


n liſtening a moment, as it ap- 
| Proach'd 
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proached nearer. Edmund cry'd out,-- 
They are come; I hear Cæſar's voice; 
and, taking a hearty leave, ran home 
to receive them. I directed my courſe 
towards the Abbey, in hopes the chaiſe 
had proceeded thither, and found I had 

ſteer'd right, ſeeing it ſtand at the en- 
trance. | 


Mr. Jenkings did not get out; Lady 
Powis refuſed to part with Miſs Warley 
this night. Whilſt J write, I hope ſhe is 
enjoying a ſweet refreſhing ſleep. O! 
Moleſworth ! could I flatter myſelf 1 
dreams of me! — | 


| __ To-morrow Lord and Lady Allen, 

Mr. and Mrs. Winter, dine here; con- 
ſequently Miſs Winter, and her fond ad- 
mirer, Lord Bailey.--How often have I 
laughed to ſee that cooing, billing pair? It 
is come home, you'll ſay, with a vengeance. 
Not ſo neither. I never intend mak- 
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ing ſuch a very fool of myſelf as Lord 
Baily.— Pray, Madam, don't fit againft. 
that door; and pray, Madam, don't 
fit againſt this window.] hear you have 
encreaſed your cold; —you ſpeak 
hoarſe. indeed, Madam, you ſpeak 

hoarſe, though you won't confeſs it.--- 

In this ſtrain has the monkey ran on 
for two hours. No body muſt help 
him at table but Miſs Winter.---- He is 
always ſure to eat whatever is next her. 
he, equally complaiſant, ſends her: 
plate to him; — deſires he will have a 

bit of the ſame-——Exceſlively high, my 
Lord; ---you never eat any thing ſo well 
done.——The appearance of fruit is ge- 
nerally the occaſion of great altercation : 
What! venture on peaches again, Miſs 
Winter? Indeed, my Lord, I ſhall 
only eat this ſmall one ;--- that was not 
half ripe which made me ſick yeſterday. 

No more nuts? I abſolutely lay an 
embargo c on nuts.---No more nonleaſe : = 
I ab- 
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I abſolutely lay an embargo on non- 
ſenſe, ſays Moleſworth to | 


| DaARckv. 
NNW NN NN NN NN NK KN 
Fs i „„ el 


E 
Mis WaRL Ev to Lady Maxy Surrov. 
8 Barferd Abby. 
CE more, my dear Lady, I diſ- 
I patch. a packet from this place, 
after bidding adieu to the agreeable 


Dean,. Brandon Lodge, ——and my 
friends in that neighbourhood. | 


How long I ſhall continue here, God 
only knows.--- If my wiſhes could avail, 
the time would be ſhort, very ſhort, in- 
deed. I am quite out of patience with 
Mr. and Mrs. Smith; ſome delay every 

5 time 1 Hur from them. Firſt, we were 


* 
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then the latter end ;---now it is put off 
till the beginning of the next: perhaps, 
when J hear next, it will be, they do not 
go at all. -Such weak reſolutions are 
never to be depended on ;---a ſtraw, like 
a magnet, W hde to 
fide. 


Bo rigs am as much an inhabitant 
of this houſe. as of Mr. Jenkings's :—--I 
lay here laſt night after my journey, and 
ſhall dine here this day; but as a great 
deal of company is expected, muſt go to 
my other home to dreſs. To-morrow 
your Ladyſhip ſhall command . 


* 
WH, 


From Mr. Jonk PA 


„ame with x me, 'my dear Lady.—— 
You will rejoĩce, I know you will, to 
find my eyes are open to my folly.—— 
How could I be fo vain, fo preſumptu- 
ous !---Yes, it muſt be vanity, it muſt. 
3441 5 be 
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be preſumption to the -higheſt,---gloſs it 
over as I will,---to harbour thoughts 
which before this your Ladyſhip is ac- 
quainted with.- -- Did you not bluſh for 
me ?---did not you in contempt throw 
aſide my letter ?---Undoubtedly you did. 
o, you ſaid.I am ſure, dear Madam, 
you muſt let me not again behold the 
weakneſs of that poor filly girl. But 
this is my hope, you are not apt to judge 
unfavourably, even in circumſtances that 
will ſcarce admit of palliation,—— Tell 
me, my dear Lady, I am pardoned, 
tell me fo, and I ſhall never be again 
unhappy.—— How charming, to have 
pace and tranquility reſtor d, when I fear d 
they were for ever baniſhd my breaſt 
I welcomed the friends: my heart 
bounded at their return ;---I ſmiled on 
them ;---ſoothed them and promiſed 
never more to . them out. 


Thank you, 6 
1 9 can I ever be too grate- 
ful? 


& 4 
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ful? Tou have been an, 
my NP 


The company that dined at the Abbey 
yeſterday were Lord and Lady Allen, 
Lord Baily, Mr. Mrs. and Miſs Winter. 
---This was the firſt day I changed my 
mourning z a white luteſtring, with 
the fine ſuit of rough garnets your Lady- 
ſhip gave me, was my dreſs on the occa- 
ſion. But let me proceed to the incident 
for which I ſtand indebted for the ſecret 
tranquility, the innate repoſe I now poſ- 
ſeſs in a ſuperlative — 


When I went to. Mr. Jenkings's t to 
_ dreſs for dinner, Lord Darcey attended 
me, as uſual :---the coach was to fetch 
us. I thought I never ſaw his Lordſhip 
in ſuch high good humour: what I mean 
is, I never ſaw him in ſuch ſpirits. To 
ſpeak the truth, his temper always ap- 
pears unruffled ;— ſometimes a little 
gloomy; but I ſuppoſe he is not ex- 
e empte 
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empted from the common ills of ü 
He entertained me on the way with a 
deſcription of the company expected, 
interlarding his converſation with obſer- 
vations tending to raiſe my Ay. 
Notwithſtanding his ſeeming ſincerity, I 
was proof againſt ſuch infiications-—/— 
If he had ſtopp'd there, well, if he had 
ſtop'd there; what then? Why then, 
perhaps, I ſhould not have betray'd the 
weakneſs of my heart. — But I hope 
my confufion paſs'd unobſerv'd ;—-I _ 
hope it was not ſeen before I could 
draw my handkerchief from my pocket : 
if it ſhould, heavens ! the very —_ 
has . me ſcarlet. 


Pd 


IT am running on as though your 
Ladyſhip had been preſent in Mr. Jen- 
kings's parlour,---in the coach, and at 
table, whither I muſt conduct you, my 
dear Lady, if your-patience will bear a 
minute recital. Firſt, then to our 
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conference in che Nen after 1 was 
dreſs d. 852 N | "IH Sf EY, 


My coming down interrupted a tete 4- 
{te between his Lordſhip and Edmund. 
The latter withdrew ſoon after I entered; 
It look'd ſome-how as if deſigned ;--- 
it vexed me; mean it how he would, it 
much diſconcerted me :-—I hate, I deſpiſe 
the leaſt appearance of deſign.---In vain 
did I attempt to bring him back; he 

only anſwer d he would be with us in- 
ſtantly. | 


I was no ſooner ſeated, than his 1 
ſhip placed himſelf by me ; and fetching 
a deep ſigh, ſaid, I wiſh it was in my 
power to oblige Miſs Warley as much 
nnen | 


My Lord, I cannot conceive how I 
have it in my power to oblige you. He 
took my hand ;---Yes, Madam, to make 
me happy,---for ever happy, -to make 

| Sir 
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Sir James and Lady Powis happy, you 
have only to determine not to quit your 
native country. 


Sup my Lord, if you mean my 
going to Montpellier, I am determin'd. 
And are you really determin'd, 

/ Miſs Warley ?—-his face 2 980 

8 1 | 


— 


1 am, may Lord, 


But what are you determin'd? Are you 
determined to diſtreſs your friends? 


1 wiſh: not- to diſtreſs my friends: 
a wk is me fo much pain; 
* 


Ne roſe up; walk d about the room, 
Dame back to his ſeat again, look- 

ing quite frantic. Good God! why 
pr e arts? 
He 
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He pry — invented, — ee no ot 


1 cannot 1 ** ce 


when I declared myſelf reſolved. 


He caught both my en, W 
We SIN IN 


Then you are inflexible, Madam — 
Nothing can move you to pity the moſt 
wretched of his ſex. Know you the per- 
ſon living that could prevail? If you 
do, —ſay ſo A will CIO him n 


on his knees. 


- There is not in the world, my Lord, 
one who could- prevent me from paying 
my duty, my Affection, my obedience, to 
Lady Mary Sutton: if due to a parent; 
how much more from me to Lady Mary; 
a poor orphan, who have experienced 
| from her the moſt miternal fonte? of 


LEY 


| 8 Fe 1 FT 0 11 
111ͤö«dods 


— 
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The word orphan ſtruck him; he reel- 
A em me and flung himſelf into a chair 


oppoſite, leaning his head on a table 


OE ſtood near. 


1 declare he diſtreſa me greatly ; 1 
1 know not what my thoughts were at 
that moment; I roſe to quit the room z 


he ſtarted up. 


Don't leave me, Miſs Warley ;---don't 
leave me. I wil keep you no longer in 
the dark, I muſt not ſuffer in your: * 
nion, be the conſequence—— ; 


hn we were. interrupted by  Ed- 
mund.---l was ſorry he juſt then entered ? 
---I would have given the world to know _ 
what his en was about to ſay. 5 


When we . 3 inſtead 
of explaining himſelf, he aſſumed rather. 
a chearful air; and aſked, if my time 


vd for going to France ? . 
Not 


7 uit 
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Not abſolutely fix'd, my Lord; a 
month or two hence, perhaps. This I 
faid, that he might not know We the 
time when I ſhall _ out. 


mn juſt 
che thing, juſt as I could wiſn it. 


What does your Lordſhip mean? 


Only that I intend ſpending part of 
the winter in Paris; and if I ſhould not 
be deemed an Bruder, perhaps the 
ſame yacht may carry us over. 


I was never more at a oſs for a reply. 


Going to France, my Lord! in a he- 
ſitating voice.---I never heard, I never 
dreamt, your Lordſhip had ſuch an in- 
tention. 


8 wel, oe od not forbid it, Miſs War⸗ 0 
ley ? I ſhall certainly be of your party. 
Vol. 1 H IJ. fer- 
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I farbidit, my Lord! I fortidit ! What 
right. have Ito. controul your. Lordſhip's 
actions? Beſides, we ſhould: travel ſo 
ſhort a way together, it would be very 


1 r in this re- 

—_ ſpect to be the judge; perhaps every 
= one is not blefs'd with that happy: in- 
| difference.---What may be very imma- 
| terial to.one,---may be matter of the high- 
el importance to another. 
le pronounced the word immaterial, 
8 with ſome marks of diſpleaſure. I was 
greatly embarraſsd: I thought our con- 
| verſation would ſoon become too inte- 


I knew not what to do. I atiempted. 
to give it a different turn; yet. it en- 
groſſed all my attention. At lengh I 
ſucceeded by introducing my comical 
adyengure- at the inn, in aur way to Ox. 

| fordihire: 
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fordſhire : but the officers name had eſ- 
caped my memory, though I ſince recol- 
lect it to be Rifpy. 


This ſubject engaged us till we came 


within ſight of the drawing: room win- 2 


dows.Fhere are the viſitors, as I live 
ſaid I. Your Lordſhip not being dreſs'd, 
will, I ſuppoſe, order the coach to the 
other door. To be plain, I was glad 
of any excuſe that would prevent my 
getting out before them. Not J, in 
deed, Miſs Warley, reply'd he: Dreſs 
is never of conſequence enough to draw 
me two ſteps out of my way. If the 
ſpectators yonder will fix their eyes on 
an old coat rather than a fine yourig 


By this time the door was opend; 
and Sir James appearing, led me, with 
his uſual politeneſs, to the company. 1 


was placed by her Ladyſhip- next Miſss 


Winter, whoſe perſon I cannot ſay pre- 
Kg. We judiced 
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Judiced me in her favour, being entirely 


diſpoſſeſſed of that winning grace which 
attracts ſtrangers at a firſt glance, 


After meaſuring me with her eye 


from head to toe, ſhe ſent my dimenſi- 


ons in a kind of half ſmile acroſs the 
room to Lord Baily ; then vouchſafed 
to aſk, how long I had been in this part 
of the world ? which queſtion was fol- 
lowed by fifty others, that ſhewed ſhe 
laboured under the violent thirſt of cu- 
rioſity; a thirſt never to be conquered ; 
for, like dropſical people, the more 
they. drink in, the more it rages. 


My anſwers were ſuch as I always re- 
turn to the inquiſitive.---Yes, Madam;--- 
No, Madam ;---very well ;---very good ;-- 


not certain; quite undetermin'd.---Find- 


ing herſelf unſucceſsful with me, ſhe ap- 
ply'd to Lady Powis; but alaſs! poor 
maiden, ſhe could drain nothing from 
that fountain ; the ſtreams would not - 
flow ; 


BARFORD ABBEY. 1 


flow they were driven back, by en- 
deavouring to force them into a wrong 
channel. my | 


Theſe were not certainly her firſt de- 
feats, by the clever way of hiding her 
chagrin :---it is gone whilſt ſhe adjuſts 
the flower in her boſom,---or opens and 
ſhuts her fan twice,--How can ſhe be 
mortified by trifles,---when -the Lord of 
ber heart,---the ſweet, ſimpering, fair- 
faced, Lord Baily, keeps his eye in- 
ceſſantly fixed on her, like centinels on 
guard? They cannot ſpeak, indeed they 
cannot, or I ſhould expect them to call 
out every half a | Well. 
ab and Lady Allen; I 
ſay, I admire them: their manners are 
full of eaſy freedom, pleaſing vivacity. 
I cannot admire all the world; I wiſh 
J could.---Mr. and Mrs. Winter happen 
not to ſuit my taſte; they are a kind 
| of ** who look down on every one 
1 of 


4 
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of middle fortune —ſeem to i an- 
ceſtry,—yet are always fond of mix- 
ing with the great- Their riſe was 
too ſudden ;---they jump'd into life all 
at once. Such quick tranſitions re- 
quire great equality of mind ; ——the 
blaze of fplendor was too much for their 
weak oo the fare of ſurpriſe is ſtill 

viſible. | 


1 It was ſome time before 1 


ſation became general. --.-Firſt, and ever 
to have precedence,---the weather next, 


roads ;- then houſes, - plantations, fa 


"thions,—dreſs,—equipage ; .--and laſt of 
| all, politics in a Mead bare coat. 


About ren minutes before dinner, 
Lord Darcey joined us, dreſs'd moſt 
magnificiently in a ſuit of olive velvet, 
embroider'd with gold; —his hair with- 


out powder, which became him infi- 


nitely.---He certainly appear'd to great 
cit how could it be otherwiſe, 
| when 
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gilded peiceof clay? And to it by 
him, of all things — One would realty 
think it had been deſigned :---/ome exult- 
ed, ſome look'd mortified at the oontraſt. 
Poor Miſs Winter's ſeat began to 
grow very uneaſy ;--- the tried every cor- 
ner, yet could not vary the light in 

which ſhe ſaw the t oppofites —— Why 

did the frown on me?---why caſt ſuch _ 
contemptuous glances every time I 
turn'd my eye towards het ?---- Did 7 re- 
_ commend the daubed coxcomb or 
repreſent that her. future joys depend- 
ed on title ?—Nol it was vanity, the 
love of grandeur, that could make 
her give up fine ſenſe, fine accompliſh- 
ments, a princely addreſs, and all the 
noble requiſites : yes, my Lady, ſuch 
à one, Lord Datcey tells me, ſhe has re- 
fuſed.---Refuſed, for what? For folly, a 

5 total ignorance in the polite arts, and a 
meanneſs of manners not to be ex- 

preſe d: yer, I dare ſay, ſhe thinks the 
BY H 4 | ſweet 


ſweet ſounds of my Lady, . 
e your 
| Ladybeip, Is * purchaſed by ſuch 


When we moved to go into the din- 
ing- parlour, Miſs Winter bow'd for 
me to follow Lady Allen and her mo- 
ther ; which after I had declined, Lady 
Powis took me by the hand, and faid,: 
ſmiling, No, Madam, Miſs Warley is 
one of us.---If fo, my Lady---and ſhe 
ſwam out of the room with an air I ſhall 
never forget. | | 


; Lords Darcey took his ies at ite, 
next Lord Allen;---I fat oppoſite, with 
- Miſs Winter on my right, and Lord 
- Baily on my left.----Sorry I was, to ſtep 
between the Lovers ; but ceremony re- 
quired it; ſo I hope they do not hate 
me on that account.---Lord Allen has 
a a good deal of archneſs in his counte- 
nance, though not of the ill - natur'd 
- kind. I don't know how, but every 


i ** 
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bled; it ſeem'd a foreboding of wee 
was to follow. 


He en the venitha ſaid it 1 | 


the beſt he had ever taſted from Sir 
James's park ;----but declared he would 


| challenge him next Monday, if all pre- 5 


ſent would favour him with their com- 
pany.—— Lady Allen ſeconded the re- 
queſt ſo warmly, that i it was immediate- 
ly aſſented to.--- 


What think you, ſaid his Lordſhip, 


it is to the young folks that I addreſs my- 
ſelf, of ſeeing before you a couple who 
that day has been married twenty years, 
and never frown'd on one another? 


| Think! faid Lord Das, it is 5 very 
poſſible, | rf} >% 75 1 fleet 


Poſſible it certainly is, reply'd Lady 


Powis 3 but very few inſtances, I believe-- 
H 5 What 


time he look'd acroſs the table I, trem- | 
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What ſey you, Miſs Warley ? aſk'd 
his Lordſhip: you find Lord Darcey 
ſuppoſes it very poſlible.---Good God 
I thought I ſhould have ſunk : it was 
not ſo much the queſtion as the man- 
ner he expreſs'd it in. I felt as if my 
Face was ſtuck full of needles: how- 
ever, I ſtifled my confuſion, and re- 


ply'd, e Fe r Inns 
eee N 


wel, what fay you, Mis Winter ? 


© How I rejoiced ! I declare I could 


dach contain my joy, when he ad- 
reſp himſelf eo her. | 


What ſay I, W 
why, truh, I think it muſt be your o.õ n 
er e e 
* ery d he. I 


0 fie! O fie! op Laid, Sibibs 
my left hand neighbour, ——And why O 


* 
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fie l retorted his Lordſhip: Is civility all 
wechave to expect? es 


We can claim nothing elſe, ſaid the 
ſqueaker.—If the dear creatures con- 
deſcend to ęſteem us, we ought to conſi- 
der it a particular indulgence. + 


Aud ſo, s Warley, cryd Lond Al 
len, we are only; to be eftcemed now-a- 
days: I thank God my good woman 


tions. Her actions have convinced the 
| world of that long a 


Poh ! ing Lond, 41 Lady Allenyws 
are:old-faſhion'd' people: you muſt nat 
talk thus before Gentlemen and Ladies 


r 


mm. neces les eve uni 
ſpeak to this point, continued: his Lord- 
ſhip. He is ſoon to be as u 
H 6-7 ſhall 
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hall ſhorth, I amm t told, falure him Be | 


wedick. 1 3 


On . Sir James threw down his 
knife and fork with emotion, crying, 
This is news, indeed! This is what I 
never heard before! Upon my word, 
your Lordſhip has been very ſecret? . 
looking full at Lord Darcey. But you 
are of age, my Lord, fo I have no right 
to be confulted ; however, I ſhould 'be 


glad to know, who it is that runs away 


with your heart. This was ſpoke half 
in jeſt, half 1 in earneſt. = 


In a moment my neck and face were 
all over crimſon.— I felt the colour 
riſe it was not to be ſuppreſsd.—1 
drew my handkerchief from my pocket; 
held it to my face; - hemm' d; 
call'd for wine and water; which, when 
brought, I could ſcarcely ſwallow; ſpoke 
in a low voice to Miſs Winter ;--——-ſaid 
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ſhe had a poor - ſtomach, or loathing 
Ike it. 


„Lord Darcey too was confus d. 
Why did I look up to him? He was 
pale, inſtead of red. I ſaw his lips 
move, but could not hear what he ſaid 
for more than a minute; occaſion'd by 
an uncommon noiſe which juſt then 
ruſh'd through my head: at length 
ſounds. grew diſtinct, and I heard this 
ſentence every word is inſcribed 
where it can never be erazed 


Upon my e * Allen, I 

have never made propoſals to any wo- 
man; and further, it is a matter of 
doubt, whether I ever ſhall. 


By this time I had loſt all my colour; 
---charming cool---and ab per- 
4 turbation remaining, YT 


| 238 BARFORD ABBEY. 


| Nothing diſagreeable now hung on 
my mind, except a certain thoughtful- 
neſs, occaſion'd * the recollection of 


my folly.--- 


Miſs Winter's eyes ſparkled, if it is 
poſſible for grey ones to ſparkle, at the 
deolaration Lord Darcey had juſt made; 
and, of a fudden, growing very fond of 
me, laid her hand on mine, ſpeaking as 
it were alide,---Well, I was never more 
ſurprized! I as much believed him en- 
gaged to a certain young Lady,---ſqueez- 
ing my thumb, —as I think I am living. 
ap, I would not have credited the 

contrary, had I not heard him declare 
off with my own ears. ſee how it is; 
Sir James muſt chuſe a wife for him.--- 


To all which I only anſwered, Lord 
Darcey, Madam, is certainly the beft 
judge of his actions: I make no doubt 
but Sir James will approve his Lord- 
ſlip's choice. 
| | Alter 
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After what 1 have related, common 
ſubjects enſued :---the cloth being re- 
moved, I withdrew to the Library, in- 


tending to fit with Mr. Watſon half an 


hour, who was confined by a cold. - He 
-out is RS RO 
on un as an angel: his purity, his 
mikinels, his reſignation ſpeak him 


One. 


Lord Darcey entered as I was about 
ſome minutes, that my quitting the 
room might not ſeem on his account. 


I am glad you are come, my Lord, 
ſaid Mr. Watſon; ſitting with ſuch a 
poor infirm man has made Miſs. Warley 
„ Tee my word, Sir, re- 

turned I, it was only the fear of in- 
rein your head - ach that made me 
ſilent. I never was in higher ſpirits. 
I coukl Nee 
Well 


— 
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Well then, dear Miſs: Warley, cried 


his Lordſhip, let me fetch your gud 
Tarre. E 


q With ns heart, my Lord; 1 any 


quite in tune.— Taking leave of Mr. 
Matſon, I return'd to the company,— - 
His Lordſhip ſoon followed. Again re- 


Peating his requeſt, in which every per- 


ſon join'd, I ſung and ed ſeveral 
„ 670 


Miſs. Winter was next call'd upon, 


| wad: the guitarre preſented to her by 


Lord Darcey.—— A long time ſhe. ab- 
ſolutely refuſed it; declaring ſhe had 
not learnt any new muſic this year.— 


What does that ſignify, Miſs Winter? 


ſaid her n * e have a 
ſweet voice. 


Mah me! Madam how can you ſay 


fo To be ſure, I ſhould ſing to . 
Ong now. | 


Well, 


BARFORD ABBEY. 16 
Well, Nancy, you'll oblige Papa ?--- 


ſays the old Gentleman ; I know you'll 
oblige Papa,---ſtalking over to her on 
the tops of his toes. 


Here the conteſt ended; Miſs taking 


the guitarre, es to oblige her 


Papa. 


© She really ſings and plays well——if 
her manner had been leſs affected, we 
ſhould have been more entertain'd.--- 


The company ſtaid ſupper, after which 
Lord Darcey came with me home.—1 
made no objeQion :——of all things, 1 


would: make non. after what paſs'd at 


table. Fortunate event! how 1 e 5 


in my recovered min bal 


Ahe . the A cham 
of freedom have kept me from fleep-; I 
could not think of repoſe amidſt my 
— reflections. Happy, happy 
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162 BARFORD ABBEY. 
It is paſt two o'clock At all times 
and all ſeaſons, 
Iam, my dear Lady, 
Yours invariably, 


NC NOK INE NOK ROK 
| L E TTER XVII. 
Mit WARLZV to the ſame. 


FAS Mr. Julias. (A 


ENT for before breakfaſt !---No- 


in the coach! Well, I am 
dad of — 8 however. Something very 
extraordinary muſt have happen'd. I 
hope Lady Powis is not ill.----No other 
meſſage but to defire I would come im- 
 mediately.---I go, my dear Lady ; ſoon 
as I return will acquaint you what has 
occaſion'd me this early ſummons. nl 
Eight 
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*% 


Eight o'clock at Night. 


No ill news! quite the reverſe :---I am 
eſcaped from the houſe of feſtivity to 
make your Ladyſhip a partaker. 


My ſpirits are in a flutter.--- I know 
not where to begin.---I have run every 


ſtep of the way, till I am quite out of 


breath. Mr. Powis is coming home, 
---abſolutely coming home to ſettle; 
married too, but I cannot tell all at once. 
---Letters with an account of it have been 


this morning receiv'd. He does not 


ſay who his wife is, only one of the beſt 
women in the world. 


She will be received with afe@tion ; — 
I know the will.---Lady Pewis declares, 


E 


arms. 


It was too much for Sir James; he 
quite roared again when he held out to 
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164 BARFORD ABBEY. 


me the letter.---I don't believe he has 
eat a morſel this day.---I never before 
ſaw a man ſo affected with joy.----Thank 
God ! I left him pure and calm. 


The ſervants were like mad creatures, 
particularly thoſe who lived in the fa- 
mily before Mr. Powis left England. 
He ſeems, in ſhort, to be 5 as 
one riſen from the dead. 


. I was in ſuch haſte on receiving Lady 
Powis's meſſage, that I ran down to 
the coach, my hat and cloak in my 
hand. Mr. and Mrs. Jenkings were 
talking to the coachman.---I ſoon per- 
ceived by them ſomething pleaſing had 
happen'd.---They caught me in their 
arms, and I thought would have ſmo- 
ther'd me in their embraces ; crying out, 
Mr. Powis 1s coming home, my dear; 
---Mr. Powis is coming home :——for 
God's ſake, Madam, make haſte ks to 


the Hall. 
In 


— 
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In getting into the coach, I ſtepp'd on 
my apron,, and fell againſt the oppoſite 
door.---My right arm was greatly bruis'd, 
which I did not perceive till I drew on 
my glove. 


The moment alighted, I ran to the 
breakfaſt-parlour ; but finding no one 
there, went directly to her Ladyſhip's 
_ drefſing-room.-—---She open'd the door, 
when ſhe heard me coming. I flew to her. 
Il threw my arms about her neck, and 


all I could fay in my hurry Was, Joy, 
Joy, J ” | 


I am all Joy, my love, he return'd ;. 
I am made up of nothing elſe. I: 
quitted her to run to Sir James, who 
was ſitting in a great chair with a letter 
held out. I believe I kiſs'd him twenty 
times before I took it ;---there could be 
no harin in that ſurely.---Such endear- 
ments I ſhould have thewn my father, 


on the like tender occaſion. He wept, 
| 28 
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as I have ſaid, rill he quite roared again. 
I Lid his head on my ſhoulder, and 
it was ſome time before I would men- 
tion his ſon's name. 


Lad Darcey held one of Sir James's 
hands: he was in the room when I en- 
ter'd; but I declare I never faw him till 
he ſpoke. He is ſafe now,---after what 
happened yeſterday,—ſafe from any im- 
putation on my account. 


Very kind and very civil, upon my 
word! O!]! your Ladyſhip never heard 
ſuch a fuſs as he made about the ſcratch 
on my arm. I affect to look pleaſed 
when he ſpeaks to me, that he might 
not take it into his head I am morti- 


— fed. 


He muſt be the happieſt creature in 
the world; I honour him for the grate- 
ful affection he ſhews Sir James and 

mad Powis. 
| . Break- 
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Breakfaſt: ſtood: on the: table: not a 
foul had broke their faſt. Her Lady- 
ſhip was here, there, and every where. 
---I was ſadly afraid they would be all 
ſick ; at length I prevailed on them to 
drink a cup of chocolate.--- _ 


Mr. Watſon, good man! notwith- 
ſtanding his indiſpoſition, got up at ele- 
ven. I met him coming from his apart- 
ment, and had the pleaſure ME 
him to the happy family.— 5 


His congratulations were delivered 
with ſuch ſerene joy, -ſuch warmth of 
affection, as if he had culFd the heart- 
felt ſatisfaction of both parents. | 


The word happy echoed from every 
mouth ; each ſentence began and ended 
with it.--- What the heart feels is ſeldom 
do be diſguiſed, Grief will ſpeak.—if 
not by the tongue, it will out; —it hangs 
on the features, ſallows the ſkin, withers 


% 
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the ſinews, and is a galling weight that 
pulls towards the ground. Why ſhould 

a thought of grief intrude at this time? 
Als not my dear Lady Mary's health 
returning ?—---Is not felicity reſtor'd to 


this family ?—---Now will my regret at 
| parting ting be leſſened ;---now ſhall I my 


every individual with minds perfectly at 
eaſe. 


Mr. Powis is expected in leſs than a. 
month, intending. to embark in the next 
ſhip after the Packet. How I long to 
ſee him! — But it is very unlikely I 
ſhould ; I ſhall certainly have taken my 
leave of this place before he arrives.— 
By your ladyſhip's permiſſion, I hope 
to look in upon them, at our return to 


_— 


What gentee] freedoms men give 
themſelves after declaring off, as Miſs 
Winter calls it ?---I had never fo many 
fine things ſaid to me before I can't 

tell 
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tell how many; — quite a fUpembundances 
---and before Sir James, tos But no 


Notice is taken; he has cleared himſelf 


of all ſuſpicion. He may go to town 
as ſoon at he will — His buſineſs is 
done ; yes, he did it yeſterday. _ 


I with I may not laugh out in the 


mdſt of his fine ſpeeches. 


I wiſh your Ladyſhip could ſee the 
cool attention I give him. But I have 
nettled him to the truth this afternoon: 
---his pride was alarm'd ; it could cer- 
tainly proceed from no other cauſe, after 
he has declared off. | 


I 'was ſitting at the tea-tadle, a trouble 
I always take from Lady Powis, who with 
Sir James was walking juſt without the 
windows, when Lord Darcey open'd the 


door, and ſaid, advancing towards me with 


affected airs of admiration. Ho proud 
ſhould I be to ſee my houſe and table ſo 
Vol. I. 1 graced |! 


1 A 
= — 1 —— — — < 

— © - — — , — — eee er cy eg — — 

— — — « — ore ro ws — 5 — PRI —— * r a 
* 2 — — — - — — 
* - — — — — — — = * 
— " Aa. AT — . — — de. l oi ies . = 3 — — — — — — — — 
— —— — —— PR WS BOS Auer get eo un cw vor ee. dE = — 


—— —— * 


e — 
— N 2 * 
22 ˙ 2 3 — — 


170 BARFORD ABBEY. 
graced !---Then leaning over the back 
of my chair, Well, my angel! how is 
the bad arm? Come, let me ſee, at- 
MY to draw off my glove. 


Oh! quite well, my Lord; withdraw: 
ing my hand careleſsly. 


For heaven's ſake, take more care of 

yourſelf, Miſs Warley ; this might have 
been a ſad IT: 

Dan on that, my . for my 


own ſake. 


For your own ſake ! Not in conſidera- 
tion of any other perſon ? | 


Yes; of Lab Mary Sutton, Sir James 


and Lady Powis, good Mr. Fenkings and 


bis wife, who I know would be concern- 
ed was I to ſuffer n e any ac- | 
eident. | 


Then 
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Then there is no other perſon you 
would wiſh to preſerve your life for? 


Not that I know at preſent, my Land, 


Not that you know at preſent! ſo you 
think you may one day or other ? 


I pretend not, my Lord, to 5 for 
what may happen; I have never ſeen the 
perſon yet. I was going to ſay ſomething 
further, I have really forgot what, when 

he turn'd from me, and walked up and 
down the room with a ſeeming diſcom- 
poſure. 


F you are ſincere in what you have 
faid, Miſs Warley; if you are really ſincere, 
I do pronounce——Here he burſt open 
the door, and flew out the inſtant Sir 
James and Lady Powis entered. NJ 
When the tea was made, a footman 
was ſent to Lord Darcey; but he was 


00" wine: n de Town, 
I 2 This 


172: BARFORD ABBEY: 
This is very ſtrange, ſaid her Lady- | 
ſhip? Lord Darcey never uſed to be out 
of the way at tea-time. I declare I am 
quite uneaſy ; perhaps he may be ill. 


Oh! cry'd Sir James, don't hurry 
yourſelf; I warrant he is got into one 
of his old reveries, and forgets the 
time. 


I was quite eaſy. I knew his abrupt 
departure was nothing but an air 
an air of conſequence, I ſuppoſe. —=- 
However, I was willing to be convinced, 
ſo did not move till I ſaw the Gentle- 
man ſauntering up the lawn. As no one 
perceived him but myſelf, I ſlid out to 
the houſekeeper, and told her, if her 
Lady enquir'd for me, I was gone home. 
to write Letters by to-morrow's poſt, 


on have enough of it now, I believe, 7 
my dear Lady; two long letters by the 
_ packet: but you are the  repoſi- 

4 tory 
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tory of my joy, my grief, the very inmoſt 
ſecrets of my foul: —— You, my dear 
Lady, have the whole heart of 


F. WaRLEY. 


WD DWDS D e B 5 
LETTER SU 


Lord DAxczx to the Honourable (GEORGE 
MoLESWORTRH. 


Bar Ard Abbry. 


UIND and undone, as 1 hope 
for mercy ! --- undone too by my 

own egregious folly ! She is quite 
loſt.—quite out of my power. wiſh 
Lord Allen had been in the bottom of 
the ſea; he can never make me amends : 
---no, if he was to die to-morrow and 
leave me his whole fortune.--- 


I told you he was to dine here yeſter- 
day. I cannot be circumſtantial.--- 
I 3 "7 
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He did dine here; to my utter ſor- 
row he did. 


Oh what a charming morning I ſpent ! 
---Tho' my angel perſiſted in going to 
France, yet it was in a manner that made 
me love her, if poſſible, ten thouſand times 
more than ever. Good God ! had you 
ſeen how ſhe. look'd !- But no matter 
now ;---I muſt forget her angelical ſweet- 
neſs, —— Forget did I fay ?——No, by 
heaven and earth——ſhe lives in every 
corner of my heart.—--I wiſh I had told 
her my whole ſoul.--- I was going to tell 
her, if I had not been interrupted.---It is 
too late now.---She would not hear me: 
I ſee by her manners ſhe would not hear me. 
She has learnt to look with indifference : 
--.even ſmiles with indifference. Why 
does ſhe not frown ? That would be joy 
to what her ſmiles afford.---I hate ſuch 
ſmiles ; they are darts dipp'd in poiſon.--- 


Lord Allen ſaid he heard 1 was going 


to be marry d:] hat was that to him? 


— 
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Sir James look'd diſpleaſed. To quiet bis 


fears I aſſured him---God ! I know not 
what I aſſured him — ſomething very 
foreign from my heart. 


She bluſhed when Sir James aſked, to 
Whom ?---With | what rapt ures did I be- 
hold her bluſhes l But ſhe ſhrunk at my 
- anſwer. I ſaw the colour leave her 


cheek, like a roſe- bud fading beneath 


the hoary froſt. 


I will know my fate.---I will bewith you 


in a few days,---if Sir James ſhould con- 
ſent.—What if be ſhould conſent ?---She is 


ſteeled againſt my vows-- my proteſta- 


tions; — my words affect her not;---the 
moſt tender aſſiduities are diſregarded :--- 


ſhe ſeems to attend to what I ſay, yet 


regards it not. 


Where are thoſe looks of preference 


fled, - thoſe expreſſive looks ?---I ſaw them 
not till now: — it is their loſs,---it is their 
Tak fad 
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fad reverſe that tells me what they were. 
She turns not her head to follow my foot- 
fteps at parting ?---or when J return, does 
not proclaim it by advancing pleaſure 
tip-toe to the windows of her ſoul. No 
anxiety for my health! No, ſhe cares 
not what becomes of me.---I complain'd 
of my head, faid I was in great pain ;--- 
heaven knows how true! My complaints 
were diſregarded. attended her home. 
She ſung all the way ; or if ſhe talked, 

it was of muſic: — not a word of my Poor | 


Bead; no charges to draw the glaſſes up 


going_back. 

There was a time, Moleſworth---there 
was a time, if my finger had but ached, 
it was, My Lord, you look ill. Does not 
Lady Powis perſuade you to have ad- 
vice? You are really too careleſs of your 

health. 


Shall ſhe be ä 1 -FTes; when I 
hi ink at fight of what 125 vonder, my 
| ſword, 
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ſword, George that ſhall Prevent her 
ever being another” fo 


Tell me you believe ON will be mine: 
it may help to calm my diſturbed mind. 
— He ſure you do not hint ſhe will be 


another S. 


Have I told you, Mr. Powis is com- 
ing home ?---I cannot recolle& whether 
I have or not ;-- --neither can I pain my- 
155 to look back. 


All the world has. cis to com- 
fort them, but your poor friend.---Every 
' thing wears the face of joy, till I turn 
my eyes inwards :—there it is I behold - 
the oppoſite ;—there it is where Grief has 
| fix'd her abode.—Does the fiend ever 
fleep ? Will ſhe be compoſed by uſnering 
in the happy proſpects of others ?---- 
Yes, I will feel joy.— Joy did I ſay? 
Joy I cannot feel. Satisfaction then ?--- 
Satisfaction likewiſe is forbid to enter. 

| © | What 
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What then will poſſeſs my mind, on re- 
collecting peace is reſtor'd, where gra- 
titude calls for ſuch large returns ?---I'll 
pray for them ;---P ll pray for a continu- 
ance of their felicity.---Pll pray, if they 
have future ills in ſtore, they may light 
on the head of Darcey.— Les, he can 
bear more yet: let the load be ever fo 
heavy, he will ſtoop to take up the bur- 
then of his friends; ſuch friends as 
Sir James and Lady Powis have been 
* ay 


Darcey. 


LET. 
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LETTER XIX. 


The Hon, Greorce MoLEswoRTH to Lord 
| DaRCEY. 


London, 


of your fair bride ;---and for your 
ride T'll enſure Miſs Warley. I 


there is not a ſymptom but is in your fa- 
vour. She is nettled ; can't you perceive . 


it? Once a ſtudied diſregard takes place, 
we are ſafe: nothing will hurt you _ 
my Lord. | 


You haves been ſtuttering falſhoods.. — 
From what I can gather, you have been 
huſhing the Baronet at the expence of 


your own and Miſs Warley's quiet, —If 


you have, never mind it; things may 
not be the worſe.---Come away, I adviſe 
you; ſet out immediately.---See how ſhe 
. at parting. But don't diſtreſs her; 

1635 —1 


ELL, give me the firſt ſalute 


— 2 


” 
© 
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EI charge you not to diſtreſs 8 


| Should you play back her own cards, I 
will not anſwer for the pride of the 


* 


Sir NG conſent once gained, and 
the rejects your propoſals, lay all your 
letters to me on the ſubject before her.— 
T have them by me.—Theſe cannot fail 
of clearing every doubt; ſhe' will be 
convinced then how ſincerely you have 


loved her.— 


1 55 You ſurpriſe me concerning Mr. 
Powis:——1 thought he was ſettled in 


his government for life; or rather, for 


the life of his ſather.—— However, I 


am convinced his coming over will be no 


bad thing for you; he has ſuffered too 
much from avarice, not to aſſiſt another 
ſo * beſet.--- | 


Was not his ſettling abroad an odd 


affair [..-If he determined to remain ſin- 
; ole 
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gle till he had an opportunity of pleaſing 
himſelf, why did he leave England? 
The mortification could not be great to 
have his overtures refuſed, where they 
were made with ſuch in difference. 


As he has lived ſo many years a bat- 
chelor, I ſuppoſe there will be WWE an 
— to that you e 8 


All be eee How 400. 
it pull down by attempting to 'raiſe ? 
How miſerable, as Seneca ſays, in the 
deſire ?- how miſerable in attaining our 
ends ?---The fame great man alledges, 
that as long as we are ſolicitous for the 
increaſe of wealth, we loſe the true uſe 
of it; and ſpend our time in putting 
out, calling in, and paſſing our accounts, 
without any fubſtantial benefit, either 
to the world, or to ourſelves. — 


A pda! had ever any Ubenbhe on 
Bridgman's account, it muſt be now at 


| 

| 
i 
| 
8 
| 

| 
| p 
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| an end.--Married, and has brought his 
bride to town.---What' a falſe fellow !--- 
From undoubted authority, I am aſſured 


the writings have been drawn fix 


months :——ſo that every. thing muſt 


be concluded between him and his wife, 


at the very time he talked to me of Miſs 


Warley.---I waſh my hands from any 
further acquaintance with concealed 
minds :---there muſt be ſomething very 
bad in a heart which has a dark cloud 
drawn before it. Virtue and innocence 
need no curtain: they were ſent to us 
naked ;---it is their loſs, or never poſſeſ- 
ſing them,---that makes caution neceſ- 


ſary, to hide from the world their deſti- 


ned place of abode. Without entering 
a houſe, and being converſant with its 
inhabitants, how is it poſſible to ſay, if 
they are worthy or unworthy :—— fo 


if you knock, and are not admitted, you 


ſtill remain doubtful.---But I am grown 


wiſe from experience; and ſhall judge, 


for the e, where a heart is cloſely 
| ſhut 
3 
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ſhut up, there is nothing in it worth en- 
* after. | 


I go on Thurſday 1 to meet Riſby, and 
conduct him to town. It would give us 
great joy, at our return, to ſhake you by 
the hand — What can avail your ſtay- 
ing longer in the midſt of doubts, per- 
plexities, racks, tortures, and I know- 
not- what. Have you any more terms 
to expreſs the deadly diſorder ?———If 
you have keep them to yourſelf; I want 
not the confounded lift compleat: no, 
| no, not I, faith. 


1 e 
which is at preſent a general ſubject of 
converſation. —— Now, was I a lv fel- 
| low---a boaſter---would I mention four 
or ſix of the prettieſt women about town, 
and ſwear I was to eſcort them. 
Being a lover of truth, I confeſs I ſhall 
_ ſeal alone into an upper box, to fix my 
attention on the performance of the 
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piece. Perhaps, after all is over, I 
may ſtep to the box of ſome ſprightly, 
chatty girl, ſuch as lady ****, . hear 
all the ſcandal of. the town, aſk her opi- 
nion of the play, hand her to her chair, 
and ſo home, to ſpend a ſnug evening 
with Sir Edward Ganges, who has 57 
-miſed ro meet me here at ten. Ts 


Saws: 0 
N MorEswok rf. 
Anme eee 
LETTER N. 


Jen dear, Tart Bh w he 


man he appears. — What ſigni- 
hes a ſpecious outſide, if within there's à 
narrow heart? Such muſt be his, to 
let a virtuous love fit impriſoned in fe- 
e . — EE 
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eret corners, when it delights to dwell in 
open day. 


Perhaps, if he knew my attentions, 
all concealments would be thrown aſide, 
and he glory to declare what at priſeiie , 
he meanly darkly hints. — my con- 
ſent, you ſhould never give your hand to 
one who can hold the treaſures of . 
mind in ſuch low eſtimation. 

When you mention d your n 
ſituation, the friendly treatment of Sir 
James and Lady Powis, I was inclined 
to think, for many reaſons, ir would be 
wrong to take you from them 
now I am convinc'd, the pain bat muſt | 
occaſion, 'or the danger in crofling the 
ſea, is not to be compared to what you 
might ĩuffer in your peace by remaining 
where you are-—— When people of 
Lord Darcey's rank weigh long a matter 
of this nature, it is ſeldom the ſcale turns 
of the right fide ;---therefore, let mot 

Hope. 
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Hope, my dear child, flatter you out of 
your affections. | 


Do not think you reſt in ſecurity :--- 
tender inſinuations from a man ſuch as 
you deſcibe Lord Darcy, may ae 
eur * 


5 I "AY 8 Nature, 
by cloathing me in her plaineſt garb, has 
put all theſe hopes and fears far from me. 


I have been aſk'd, it is true, often, 

for my fortune ;——at leaſt, I look 
upon aſking for my heart to be the ſame 
thing. Sure, I could never be ſuch 
a fool to part with the latter, when I 
well knew it: was requeſted only to be 
" in . of the former! 


Dou think Jenkings ſuſpects his ſon has 
a too tender regard for you ;—-you think 
he is uneaſy on that account. Perhaps 
he is uneaſy ;---but time will convince 

| you 


—”® 


 BARFORD ABBEY. 187 


you his ſuſpicions, his uneaſineſs, pro- 
ceed not from the cauſe you imagine. 
He 1s a good man; you cannotianak too 
well of him. 


I TOR this letter will find you ſafe re- 
turn'd to Hampſhire. I am preparing 
to leave the Spaw with all poſſible expe- 
dition: I ſhould quit it with reluctance, 
but for the proſpect of viſiting it again 
next ſummer, with my dear Fanny. 


At Montpelier the winter will flide 
on imperceptibly: many agreeable fa- 
milies will there join us from the Spaw, 
whoſe good humour and chearful diſpo- 
ſitions, together with plentiful draughts 
of the Pouhon Spring, have almoſt made 


me forget the laſt ten years I have 1 
on in painful ſickneſs. 


Tha Gm ily in which 5:3 
moſt ſatisfaction, is Lord Hainpſtead's :-- 
every may calculated to make themſelves 

| and 


2 
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and others happy; — ſuch harmony is 
obſerved through the whole, that the 
mechaniſm of the individuals ſeem to be 
kept in order by one common Wheel. — 
I rejoice that I ſhall have an opportunity 
of introducing you to them.---We have 
fixed to ſet out the ſame day for Mont- 


pelier. 


i Lady Elizabeth, the eldeſt daughter, 
has obligingly offer'd to travel in my 
coach, ſaying, ſhe thought it would be 
dull for me to 80 alone. 


X Irisimpoſible'to fay which of the two 
ſiſters, was it left to my choice, would 
be my companion, as both are ſuperta- 
tively pleaſing. They poſſeſs, to a 
degree, what I ſo much admire in our 
ſex ;---a peculiar ſoftneſs in the voice and 
manner; yet not quite ſo ſprightly, per- 
haps, as may be thought neceſſary for 
ſome miſſes ſtarted up in this age; but 
2 I think, for thoſe who keep 

within 
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within certain bounds It requires an 
uncommon ſhare of underſtanding, joinꝰd 
with a great ſhare of wit, to make, a very 
lively diſpoſition agreeable. I allow, if 
theſe two ingredients are happily: blended, 
none can chuſe but admire, as well as be 
entertain'd with, ſuch natural fine ta- 
lents :——on the contrary, where one 
ſees a pert bold girl apeing ſuch rare gifts, 
it is not only the moſt OTE but moſt 
abſurd ſight on eartn. | 


Lady Elizabeth and her amiable ſiſ- 
ter Sophia ſtrive to hide every perfec- 
tion they poſſes; — yet theſe I have 
juſt mention'd, with all others,, will, on 
proper occaſions, make their appearance 
through a croud of bluſhes. —— This 
timidity proceeds partly from nature,. — 
partly from the education they have e- 
ceived under the beſt of mothers, whoſe- 
tenderneſs for them would not ſuffer her 
to aſſign that momentuqus taſk to any but 
. verlelt; fearing, as ſhe has often told me, 

a 
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they would have had a thouſand faults 
overlook'd by another, which her eye was 
ever on the watch to diſcover. She well 
knew the moſt trivial might be to them 
of the worſt conſequence :----when they 
were call'd to an account for what was 
paſs' d, or warn'd how to avoid the like 
for the future, her manner was ſo deter- 
min'd and purſuaſive, as if ſhe was exa- 
mining her own conſcience, to rectify 
every ſpot and blemiſh in it. 


Though Lady Hampſtead's fondneſs 
for her daughters muſt cauſe her to ad- 
| mire their good qualities, like a fine peice 
of perſpective, whoſe beauties grow upon 
the eye, ——yet ſhe has the art not only 
to conceal her admiration, but, by the 
aſcendency her tenderneſs has gain'd, 
ſhe keeps even from themſelves a know- 
ledge of thoſe perfeftions.---To this is 
owing the humility which has fortified 
their minds from the frequent attacks 
flattery 
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flattery makes againſt the unſtable bul- 
warks of title and beauty. | 


Matchleſs as theſe ſiſters appear, they 
are.to be equalled in their own, as well 
as the other ſex,---I hope you will allow 
it in one, when you ſee Lord Hallum : 
he is their brother as much by virtue as 
birth.---I could find in my heart to ſay a 
thouſand. things of this fine youth; | 
but that I think ſuch ſubjects flow eaſier 
from a handſome young woman than a 
plain old one. Vet don't be ſurpriz d; 
——unaccountable things happen every 
day; if I ſhould lend a favourable ear to 
this Adonis !---Something whiſpers me I 
ſhall receive his propoſals.---An' excuſe, 
on theſe occaſions, is never wanting; 
mine will be a good one :---that, at my 


death you may be left to the protection 


of this worthy Lord, ——But, firſt, I 
muſt be aſſured you approve of him in 
that light; being ſo firmly attached to 
my dear Fanny, to your happineſs, my 
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Love, that the wiſh of contributing to 
it is the warmeſt of your ever affecti- 
onate © 


M. Surrox. 
NOONAN eee 
rn 


Lord Daxcry to the Honourable GEoRGE 
MoLEswoRTH. 


225 — Abbey 

\IVE 8 more, and I © with 
you, --——». Saturday morning !---Oh 
chat I may ſupport the hour of trial with 
fortitude !---I-tremble at the thought; 
my blood freezes in my veins, when 1 
behold the object I am to part from.--- 


I try in vain to keep out of her ſight:--- 
if attempt to leave the room where ſhe 
is, my reſolutions are baffled before 1 
reach the door. Why do I endeavour 
OV = 
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to inflict ſo hard a penance l —Becauſe 
I fooliſhly ſuppoſe i it would wean me. 
Wean me from what?---From virtue. 
No, Moleſworth, it is not abſence; 
it is not time itſelf can deaden the exalted 
image; it neither ſickens or dien it 
. to geen ese * 


Was I Wes to be parted Bom + dme 
that I. , might meet again in every town 
and village. = want you to force me 
from the 1 L get up early, 
and flip away without taking leave. 
But that will not do; Sir James is cere- 
monious 3 Lady Tb may deem it 
diiſreſpect ; above all, Miſs Warley, that 
dear, dear Miſs Harley. if foe ſhould 
think me wanting in d all then 
muſt be at an end. 


1 ; 1 
. i 4 4 


Ha! Sir James yonder | on the terrace, 
and alone! 'Let me examine his counte- 
nance —1 ſee no clouds ; this is the 
time, if ever !---Mils Warley not yet 
come upfrom Jenkings's If ſucceſsful, 

Vor. I. K > : with 


— 
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with what tranſports ſhall T rin Wh 
her les, 7 will venture ;---7 will have 


a: wich, T Hope for mercy 2 


1. 
* 


* * — . 9 
A 5 g . : 
£ ; "4 4 : 4 * 
— - « wo * — + . * 
2 
yp * » 8 ” « 


/ As I bepe for mercy, I ſee, were my 
laſt words----I do indeed hope for it, but 
never from Sir James, by vice J en 


Still perplexed; ;—ſtill miſrable 1—— 


1 2 you Miſs Warley was s not c come 
from Jenkings's; but how I ſtarted, 

when, 1 ſaw her going to Wr Powiy's 
dreſſing-room | 


Twas hurried bo her in a. "FI 
laſt night.—I thought 1 had loſt her :--- 
I hinted it when we met; that moment 
I fancied ſhe eyed me with regard ;-ſhe 
ſpoke too in a manner very different from 
what ſhe has done ſome days paſt.--Then 
I ſwear it,---for it was not illuſion, 


'Grorge,—her Fore: —_ had 1 RY ; 
| N f 


** i 
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of a ſweet melancholy ſpread over it; 
a kind of , reſignation in her look ; 
melting ſoftneſs that droop'd on her 
cheek :----I felt what it expreſſed ; — 
it fir d my whole frame; it ſent me to 


Sir James with redoubled eagerneſs. 


I found him thoughtful and complai- 
fant: we took ſeveral. turns, before I 
could introduce my intended ſubject; 
when, talking of my ſetting out, I ſaid, 
Now I have an opportunity, Sir James, 
: perhaps I may not have another before I 
go, 1 ſhould be glad of your ſentiments 
in regard to my ſettling i in life. — 


4 How do you mean, my Ls as to 
| the choice of a wile ? 1 | 


Why, I think, Sir, * 's no other 
way of e Mr eee 


| To hah, it is very * your 
Lordſhip ſhould conſider on thoſe mat- 


XK. 2 ters,, 


n liſt of a 
noble family: hen you do HY Pe 
it will art hed f 


 Prodenthy, sir James ! you may as 
1 on it I will never ſettle my e 
4 b | 


well, ith! my Lord, what are : your 


notions of og ? 


Why, Sir, to make a Choice of a per- 
ſon who is virtuous, ſenſible, well de- 


| ſcended-—— Well e Tenkings has 
aſſured me ſhe i * 


You ſay nothing, my Lord, of what 
is moſt eſſential to happineſs ;---nothing 
of the main _ 


Good-nature, I ſuppoſe Fm mean :--- 
I would not marry an ill-natur'd worn, 
opener: calf = 


And 
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And is good-nature, with thoſe ou 


have mention'd, the only requiſites? 
I think they are the chief, Sir. 


You and I diger much, my Lord. 
Your father left his eſtate encumbered; 
it is not yet clear; you are of age, my 
Lord: pray, ſpare yourſelf the, trouble 
of conſulting me, if you do not think 
of fortune, 


Duty to the memory of my rever " fa- 
ther, the affection and gratitude I owe. 
you, Sir James, calls for my obedience :--- 
without your ſanction, Sir, never ſhall 
my hand be given. | 


He ſeem'd pleag'd : I ſaw tears ſtarting 
to his eyes; but ſtill he was reſolv'd to 
diſtreſs me. 


Look about you, my child; look 
about you, Darcey; there's Lady Jane 
3 Marhyy 


——— ———kñk —ͤ— — — I v ec un —— 
% 
* 
* . 
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going on. 
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Marſhly, Miſs Beaden, or —— and was 


Pardon me, Sir James, for i interrupt- 


1: ing. you; but really, I cannot take any 


Lady on recommendation: I am very 
difficult, perhaps perverſe in this point; ; 


my firſt attachment muſt be merely acci- 
dental. 


Ah! theſe are the notions that ruin 


half the young fellows of this age. 


Accidental likings,----firſs love, and the 
devil · knows what, runs away with half 
the old family eſtates. Why, the leaſt 
thing men ought to expect, even if they 
marry for /ove, is ſix-pence for a ſhilling. 
---Once for all, my Lord, I muſt tell 
you, your intereſt is to be conſulted before 
your inclinations. 


Don't be ruffled, Sir James; don't let 
us talk warmly of a matter which perhaps 
is at a great diſtance, 3 
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my knowledge, that ſhould make ſuch a 
declaration with impumity. 


Let me ſee: I ſhall be in London 
Saturday evening ;---Sunday, no poſt, 
— Monday, then I determine to write to 
Sir James; Wedneſday, I may have 
an anſwer ;---Thur/day,---who knows but 
Thurſday !---nothing is impoſſible ; who 
knows but Thur/day I may return to all 
my hopes ?——How much I reſemble a 
ſhuttlecock ! how am I thrown from 
fide to ſide by hope and fear; now up, 
now down ; no ſooner mounted by one 
hand than lower'd by another! 


This moment a gleam of comfort. 
ſteals ſweetly through my heart; - but it 
is gone even before I could bid it wel- 
come.---Why ſo faſt !---to what ſpot is it 
fled ?---Can there be a wretch more in 
need, who calls louder for its charitable 
ray than | : 


DARCEY. - 
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| Nis WakLEr to Lady Maxy Surrov. 


: Fron Mr. Tenlins J. 
OW, my dear Lady, the time is 
abſolutely fix d for our embarka- 
tion; the 22d, without fail. Mr. Smith 
intends coming himſelf, to accompany me 
- to London. How very good and oblig- 
ing this I ſhall ſay nothing of it to Lady 

| Powis, till Lord Darcey is gone, which 
will be Saturday: be may go to France, 
if he pleaſes, but not with me. | 


When I received Mrs. Smith's "HAY 
he was mighty curious to know who it 
vas from :I found him examining the 
ſeal, as it lay on the table in Mr. Jenk- 
ings's parlour. - Here is a letter for you, 
Miſs Warley, a good deal confus'd —— 
So I ſee, my Lord: I ſuppoſe from 

Lady Mary Sutton. | 


I fancy not ;=--it does not appear to be 


1 diredted in the ſame hand with that my 


Frvane 


I viſh it may be at a great diſtance, my - 


Lord. If what I conjetture 15 tru 
Here he paus d, and look d. ſo ſternly, ; 


cir] expettad ell wanhioos: 


What do you. ale, Sir =o 
a him what. 0 | 


Tour Lordſhip 1 th excuſe my! an- 
that queſtion. I hope I am. 
een I hope ſuch a thing never enter'd: 
your thoughts :—-if it has and he mut- 
ter d ſomething I could not underſtand , 
only I heard diſtinctly the words un 
Jucky, -— imprudent,——unforeſeen.—---L 
knew enough of their meaning to ſilence 
me.---Shaking him by the hand, I ſaid, 
Mell, Sir James, if you pleaſe, we will 
drop this ſubject for the ds 
which the conneclation;coded. 


What ale of patience _ philoſo- 
phy am I maſter of, to be here at mp 
pen, whilſt two old men are ſucking in 
| K 4 | the 
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the honey which I ſhould lay up for a 
winter's ſtore? Like Time, nothing can 
ſtand before her: ſhe mows down all 
ages.---Even ee that man who us d 
fo look on a fine woman with more indif- 
ference than a horſe or dog is now new- 
moulded; not one oath in the ſpace 
where I have known twenty eſcape him : 
—ainſtead of following his dogs the whole 
Nan bei is — with the ** 


Ess wat: with my: ang for ber 
| bh ene her's Ak 
. plete horſewoman, I muſt not preſume 
r or even touch 


hogs bridle. 


| Ar kater ken thr the tender bead te 
ſhews her: yes, I go further; he and 
Mr. Watſon may love herg---they do love 
her, and glory in declaring it. love 
them in return; but they are the only 

band 7 g Per er within 
| * A my 
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ſhip aloud, looking over my ſhoulder; _ 
for ſuch was the title of the book. . 


What have you here, my love | tg 


| My love, indeed! Mighty free, mighty 
free, was it not, my Lady? I could not 
avoid laughing at the drollery of this ac- 
cident, or I ſhould have given him the 
look he deſerved. ——T thank God I am 
come to a ſtate of indifference; and my 
time here is fo ſhort, I would willingly 
appear as little reſerv d as poſſible, that 
he might not think I have chang'd my 
ſentiments ſince his declaring off : though 
I muſt own J have; but my pride will 
ee een 5 


If he has diſtreſs'd me, —if he has led 

my heart a little aſtray,---I am recoverd 
now: I have found out my miſtake.--- 
Should I ſuffer my eye to drop a tear, on 
looking back, for the future it will be 
more watchful ;---it will guard, it. will 


Doucet, the poor wanderer, ; 
He 
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He is very buſy ſettling his affairs with: 


Sir James: three hours were they 


together with Mr. Jenkings in the li- 
brary his books all pack'd up and ſent 
away, to be ſure he does not intend re- 


——_Y here again foon. 


I ſuppoſe he will ſettle — he talks of 
new furniſhing his houſe ; — conſulted 


Lady Powis upon it.—If he did not in- 
— eee 


But what is all this to me? Can he or 
kis houſe be of any conſequence to my 


repoſe? I enjoy the thoughts of go- 


ing to France without him :---I ſuppoſe 


1 he will think me very ſly, butnomatter.—- 


That good · natur d creature Edmund 
would match me to a prince, was it in 
his power.—He told me, yeſterday, that 
he'd give the whole world, if I was not 

to go to France, Why ſo, Edmund? —F 
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| ſervant brought you laſt. from the poſt-- 
office. I broke the ſeal ; it was eaſy to» 
perceive the contents gave me pleaſure. 


There is ſomething, Miſs Warley, 
which gives you particular ſatisfaction. 


You are right, my Lord, 1 never was 
better rs 


Then it is from Lady Mary? 
No, not from Lady Mary. 


From Mrs. Smith, ben ?---Do I a 
now ?---You ſay nothing; oh, there it is. 
I could not forbear ſmiling. 


Pray tell me, only tell me, and he 
caught one of my hands, if this letter 
does not fix the very day of * ſetting. 
out for France? 


_ thought him poſleſt with po ſpirit 
olf divination. ——What could I do, in 

his caſe ?---Falſhoods I deſpiſe ;—eva- 
0 ſions 


3 
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ſions are low, very low, . yet 1 
knew he ought not to be truſted with the 


contents, even at the expence of my ve- 


racity. I recollected myſelf, and looked 
W. 
My Lord, you muſt excuſe me; this 


affair concerns only myſelf; even Lady 


Powis will not be acquainted with it yet. 


I have done, if Lady Powis is not to 


be acquainted with it. I have no right; 


I ſay rigbti. Don't look ſo, Miſs War- 
ley----7 believe I did ſtare a little. Time 
will unfold, will caſt a different light on 
things from that in which you now ſee 
them. 


l was confus'd 1 put up my letter, 
went to the window, took a book from 
thence, and open d i it, without knowing 


| what I did. 


The Complete Packet- Farrier ; or A Cure 
for all Diſorders i in Horſes, read his Lord- 
| ſhip 
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ſhall ſee you again, aid I, e 
0 by England. 


Ay, but what will ſomebody do, in the 


mean time ? 
Who is ſomebody ? 
Can't you gueſs, Miſs Warley ? 


I'do gueſs, Edmund. But you was. . 
never more miſtaken; the perſon you. 
mean is not to be diſtreſs d by my abſence. 


He is, upon my honour ;---I know be 
16. Lord Darcey loves you to diſtraction. 


Poh ! Edmund; don't take ſuch: things. 

into your head: I know you wiſh me well; 
but don't be ſo ſanguine!---Lord 7 
e. „ 


Stoop to think. of: you, Miſs b Warky 
FO bs, am out of all patience : ſtoop to 
wink of you !---I ſhall never forget bat. 

Creatix 
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—— Greatly as I honour his Lordſhip, if 
he conceals his ſentiments, if he trifles 
in an affair of ſuch i importance, was 
he the firſt duke in the kingdom, I 
hold him below the regard even of ſuch 
a one as I am Pardon my curioſity, 
madam, I mean no ill; but ſurely he has 
made propoſals to you. 


Well, then, I will tell you, Edmund ;-- 
I'n tell you frankly, he never has made 
propoſals :---and further, I can anſwer 
for him, he never will.. His belief. was 
ſtagger d ;-—he ſtood ſtill, his eyes fixed 
on the ground. 


Are you really in earneſt, Nis War- 
ky? _ 4 
- Really, Edmund. 


Then, for heaven's ſake, go to France. | 
gut how can you tell, madam, he ne- 
ver aner to make propoſals ? 


On 
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On which related what paſſed at table, 
the day Lord Allen dined at the Abbey. 
Nothing could equal his aſtoniſhment; 
yet would he fain have perſuaded me that 
I did not underſtand him ;---call'd it mif- 
e W. I know not what. 


He will offer you bl 3 Miſs War- 
ley ;---he certainly will. I've known 
him from a ſchool-boy ;---P'm acquainted 
with every turn of his mind ;---I know 
his very looks ;—-I have obſerv'd them 
when they have been directed to you: 


hand. 


N Edmund: IE if be did, th 
 overtures ſhould be diſregarded. | | 


Say not fo, Miſs Warley ; for God's 
fake, ſay not ſo again; it kills me nl 
think you Pony Fart Dane: BY LPR 


Amy 0 you, Edmund, a ied, 
as 


9 


he will, een offer Wal mh 
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as a brother :---never let what has pee 
eſcape your __ 


If I do, 3 what muſt I deſerve ? 
---To be ſhut out from your confidence is 
a puniſhment only fit for ſuch a breach 
of truſt.---But, for heaven's ſake, do not 
 bate Lord — 


Mr. Jenkings appeared at this junc- 
ture, and look'd diſpleas'd. How ſtrange- 
I are we given to miſtakes !—I betray'd 
the fame confuſion, as if I had been really 
carrying on a clandeſtine affair with his 
ſon.---In a very angry tone he faid, I 
thought, Edmund, you was to aſſiſt me, 
2 how much I had on my hands, 
before Lord Darcey ſets out; —— but FE 
| find buſineſs is not your purſuit ;---I be- 
lieve I muſt conſent to your going into 
the army, after all.---On which he but- 
| ton'd up his coat, and went towards the 
Abbey, leaving me quite thunderſtruck. 
Poor Edmund was as much chagrined as 
myſelf. 
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myſelf.A moment after I ſaw Mr. Jen- 
kings returning with a countenance very 
different ;---and taking me apart from 
his ſon, ſaid, I cannot .forgive myſelf, 
my dear young Lady ;---can you forgive 
me for the rudeneſs I have juſt commit- 
ted? am an old man, Miſs Warley; 
have many things to perplex me z--- 
I ſhould not,---I know I ſhould vt, have 
ſpoke ſo ſharply to Edmund, when you 
l mann him with . 1 


1 mod him eaſy dy my anſwer ; guru 
| fince I have not ſeen a cloud on his brow. 
I ſhall never think more, with concern, 
of Mr. Jenkings's ſuſpicions. Four 
Ladyſhip's laſt letter, —oh ! how ſweetly 
tender! tells me he has motives to Oe 
J am a _ | 


We ſpent a a charming day, laſt Mon- 
day, at Lord Allen's. Moſt of the 
neighbouring families were met there, to 
commemorate the happy feſtival —Mr. 

| Morgan 
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Morgan made one of the party, and re- 
turn'd with us to the Abbey, where he 
propoſes waiting the arrival of his god- 
ſon, Mr. Powis.——1t I have any pe- 
netration, moſt of. his fortune will center. 
there. For my part, I am not a little 

proud of ſtealing into his good graces: 
don't know for what, but Lady Powis 
tells me, I am one of his firſt favourites ; 
he has preſented me a pretty little grey 
horſe, beautifully capariſon'd; and hopes, 
he ſays, to make me a good horſewoman. 


As I have promis'd to be at the Abbey 
early, I ſhall cloſs this letter; and, if 1 
have an opportunity, will write another 
by the ſame packet. — Believe me ever, 
my deareſt Lady, your moſt ae and 
affeQtionate 
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